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PREFACE. 

TO 

HEGOLLECnONS OF A MINISTER. 



'Having been Engaged in the woii[ of the Christian 
ministry for the last twelve years, a variety of inci* 
dents, involving a more than ordinary interest, have 
dhiring that period of my life, t)eenlnx)ught within the 
range of my observation. 

The retrospect of some of these has tended to re- 
vive in tny breast emotions of sorrow; while the re- 
membrance of 'Others has afibrded me the highest 
gratification. 1 htfve fek as if I were again living 
amid scenes of past enjoyment, and mingling in the 
society of friends whom death has removed from the 
stage of life. 

In presenting to the public a few of these details, 
in a biographical fi>rm, the reader wiH perceive that I 
have given a prominence, in each narrative, to some 
of the leading truths of the gospel. This, I am per- 
suaded, will not detract firom the general interest of 
the work; my t)bject being, not so much to feast the 



imagination with a ^Veanak^ -^wnsx^ ^'l ^sywawe. 
characters, as to tJOBvev, ^(!too\x\gft. ^^ ts«&ss®^'^ 
sencs t)f narral&Yes, th« ^(tm^v^v^-* ^ ^^ 

troth. And imyl \» v«««*»*^ ^^»s^s^ 
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that the pleasure I h^ve felt in writing these sketches 
will be an earnest of their affording a proportionate 
satisfaction to the mind of the reader. 

In some of the most popuhir works of the present 
day, and particularly those intended for juvenile read- 
ers, the subject of religion has been treated in a more 
desultory manner than its vast importapee dfiinands. 
In several of them, mere worklly maxims have been 
suffered to take the place of Christian principles. — 
Moral virtue (so called) has been arrayed in the most 
gorgeous apparel, and then exhibited to the public 
view, in all the tinsel of modem taste, as a pattern U> 
the rising generation ; while the saving doctrines of 
the cross have been banished to the shadea J^Ton 
est hoc ingeniumfilei. 

It is gratifying, however, to uodce, that there are 
other publications daily issuing from the press^ in 
which an antidote may be found for such contamiBat- 
ing principles. By presenting the Christian religion 
in its native beauty, as the * one thing needful,' s«ch 
worius may be regarded as beacons to light the peni- 
tent sinner on his way to Calvary ; and td point the 
afflicted and distressed to the liealing bakn of the 
gospel. 

In its moral and religious tendency, the present 
volume, it is hoped, will be deemed worthy of being 
rai^ked among this latter claiss of publications ; though 
in point of execution, it may not be entitled to an 
equal slHMrQ of public patronage. Indeed, a coiivio- 
iiaa of it9 inferiantjf in this respect, would have led '* 
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expressed opinion Off some wiio had seen it i» iruinu- 
script, that its appearance in print would be both use- 
ful and acceptable. 

I am aware, that in some of the following narra- 
tives the incidents are so extraordinary, as to give 
them the appearanee more of fiction than of truth, of 
a religions novel, than of real biography. For the 
satis&ction of the reader, I have only to say, that the> 
whole is a naiTation of facts ; most of them having 
occurred within my own knowledge, and in places 
with which I have long been familiar. The language 
is ray own : but the facts reccMrded are drawn from 
authentic sources. The several conversations con*^ 
tiuned ia the volume, I could not,, of course, relate 
vetinxUm : but I ha^e given the stibstanee of them. — 
Where my memory has ^led in recalhi^ tlie exact 
phraseology, I have supplied language correspondent 
to it 

Perhaps it will be objected by some, that I have 
been too minute in describing the scenery, and other 
localities connected with those parts of the country 
where these incidents occurred. My only apology 
is this — ^that being an admirer of the beauties of na- 
ture, I did not think the ' narratives would be com- 
plete without such descriptions. According to the 
judgment of many persons, they will not &il to give 
fi*esh life and interest to the different subjects. With 
respect to the scenery, it will be W\. \M8^'cfe\si^«»r- 
jnark, that in every instoxve^ \\«n^ ^a»w\i.'^^!>s^^'^^'^®^ 
it; and not from ima^iuiXiou. '^V^e. -«V^^ ^^^ 
coiuidered as a faixbM de\cQS»3etf>xi. ^^ ^^^'^ 
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which the eye of the traveller has often rea-^ 
delight 

Whatever may be the fiite of this unpretende 
woric, the candid reader will not hesitate to acl 
edge the integrity 'of my motives. And thou 
may seek in vain for the rich embellishments c 
fined taste, or the glowing imagery of a fertile 
ination, he will discover, at least, truths whicl 
not.fiul to avmken in his breast the most gi 
and hallowed emotions. What I have vnitte 
been with a view of promoting the spiritual inl 
more especially of young persons — not to 
the fancy, but to amend the life. If this end i 
be accomplished ip but a solitary instance, I sh 
thankful to God. If I have failed in this at 
there yet remains the satisfaction of knovnng tl 
intentions were good. 



: I 



THE DISOBEDIENT SON.* 



CHAPTER L 

'Now fades the glimmering landscape on the sight; 
And all the air a solemn stillness holds ; 
Save* where the beetle wheels his droning flight, 
And drowsy tinklings lull the distant folds. 

Gray. 

Thk sun was just sinking behind the western hills, 

when I entered the little churehryard of H^ . 

The evening was unusuaVy fine. It was in the month 
of June. I had been spending the day with a pious 
friend who lived in a sweetly-retired valley a few 
miles distant In his company I had experienced all 
the delights of genuine friendship ; for he wa9 a man 
who possessed every quaHfication to please and to 
edify. He was open, generous, and disinterested. — 
Long acquaintance had strengthened the attachment 
which subsisted between us ; and every succeeding 
interview proved, that it was founded upon too firm 
a baas to be easily removed or shaken. When I left 
him that evening it was with the deepest regret ; and 
the following lines of Blair, which I had often ad< 
mired, came afresh to my recollection : — 

' Friendship I m^eTvonA wtorpox ^^^^^ ^sw^n 
Sweetener ofMe, vadvoVQosst c&vii^>fc>?i> 
I owe t£ee mucV 
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As it was early when I bade adieu to my friencj 
and the weather being remarkably pleasant, I deter- 
mined to leave the high road, and return home 
through the beautiful village of H , though con- 
siderably farther. But I love a retired walk, to enjoy 
the beauties of nature ; the fields, and woods, and 
•country church-yards, where I have rambled in my 
'boyish days,' have often excited in my breast the 
most agreeable sensations, and filled my sotrl with 
grateful adoration to the God of the universe. These 
-scenes still live in my recollection, and perhaps to 
the latest period of life will cling to my remembrance 
like the ivy round the trunk of the decaying oak. 

After traversing many of the 'fertile fields and 
fiowery vales,' which surround this lovely viUage, I 
arrived at the church-yard. There is something in 
this cemetery which instantly strikes the mind with 
melancholy pleasure. As the solemnity of the place 
affects the beholder, and the deep solitude and si- 
lence of it equally dispose him to serious meditations^ 
Here every hillock has instruction, and every monu- 
ment its lesson of morality. 

On entering, being rather fiitigued, I seated myself 
on a rustic stile which commanded a most exteins)^' 
view of the adjacent country. On the farthest verge 
of the horizon, i could just discover the Malvern hriis^ 
the &mous chain which separates the fertile ei^iiBtiee 
of Worcester and Hereford. The grey mantling 
mists of evening rested upon their lofty summits. — 
Before me was a vast plain intersected by namerous 
rivulets; the last ray a of the setUng Ban i^layed on 
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their gla^ surface. Flocks of sheep, which had 
been during the day grazing on the green pasturage, 
were retuiming to their folds. The landscape was 
richly variegated by a thousand objects, all distinctly 
seen by the naked eye, except here and there inter-r 
cepted by the curling smoke which issued from the* 
scattered huts of the peasantry. Nothing was hearcK 
but the rippling of the limpid brooks, the lowing of 
the flocks at)d herds, and the rural airs which wero* 
sung by the happy shepherds. 

Having now recovered a litde from my fatigue, I 
rose to resume ray walk in the churchyard. The last 
streak of departing day tinged the venerable yew 
with the dyitag tints of twilight As I walked slowly 
from grave to grave, reading the different inscriptions 
and ' uncouth rhymes,' which were graven on the 
stones, I fimcied I could by this means read the his* 
tory of the whole village, and could tell the names of 
its principal inhabitants, who had come and passed 
away for the last century. Here, thought I, the rich 
and the poor meet together. This is the common 
rendezvous of the whole pajpsh, the dormitory wherd 
they all lie doWn and repose together in the dust, till 
the voice of the archangel shall wake them from 
their lowly beds. The cares and anxieties, the jeal- 
ousiesj^lind animosities, which embitter men against 
^&^other, ajfe here entirely forgotten. 

In the midst of these reflections, my attentioa w«& 
suddenly arrested by the «^i^^»x«xi^<& ^S. v^.^«s«s^5^^«!»»^ 
aibont the age of tSventy-^ve ox vwco2oi-«>3-.'^^^^^ 
the grass, by the side o^ a^raNe^. «\a.^i^sy^^** 
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«nd Lis eyes, which were swollen with tears, weres- 
bent on the ground ; so that 1 had an oppoitunity o-^ 
observing him minutely before he was conscious c^^ 
any one being witness t» his grief. But though h^^ 
countenance seemed to indicate that he had druiiiS' 
deeply of the cup of sorrow, there was in it an ex- 
pression of resignation and hope; and though aH his 
earthly joys seemed buried in the tomb upon which 
his eyes were fixed, tlie animated expression of his 
countenance showed that he had a hope within that 
*• maketh not ashamed.' In his hand he held a book, 
which, from its bulk, 1 conjectured to be a pocket 
Bible. T%is unravelled the mystery — ^he had, I sup- 
posed, lost his parents ; and had sought consolation 
m that holy book, in which God is declared to bo^the 
fitther of the fatherless. I felt a strong inclination to 
speak to him, but did not like to break the chain of 
his meditations, or to intrude on the solitude of that 
hallowed spot which he had chosen for his devotions 
and which he had consecrated with his tears. While 
these thoughts Were passing in, my mmd, he raised 
himself from the earth, and lefl the spot, 

' Like a brotherless hermit, tlie last of his race.' 

As he departed, I could distinctly hear him say, ^ Yes, 
we shall meet in a brighter world.' .« 

I was seriously affected with what I saw and heai^ ; 
and Allowed Mm with my eyeM, till his form was lost 
M tho dim twilight o€ eTening. 
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CHAPTER U. 

High in his ft^h and hope, look how he reaches 
After the prize in view ! and like a bird 
That's hampered, struggles hard to ^et away ; 
While the glad gates of night are wide expanded 
To let «ew glories in.^ Blair. 

There are incidents in the life of man, which, 
however UBimportant in themselves, leai^ an indeli- 
ble impression on the mind ; and which, even after a 
series of years, will still be green in the recollection. 

The appearance of the young man in the church- 
yard, at the silent hour of evening, though an inci- 
dent of no rare occurrence, for a long time haunted 
my imagination. His eyes steadfastly fixed on the 
gimve, his pallid countenance, softened into an ex- 
pression of submission to the divine will — ^the Bible 
in his hand — the aftecting sentence which he uttered 
on retiring from the spot — all these circumstances 
conveyed to my mind such an association of thoughts , 
as the lapse of years will not erase from my memory. 
t Twelve months had rolled away, when [ was fa- 
vored with an opportunity of again seeing this rays-k 
terious strai^^er, and of hearing from his own lips a^ 
brief history of his life. I was one morning sitting 
at breakfast, when a decently dressed girl callod. ^^ 
loe, requesting 1 would vml ^ ^\0«l xc«\v^\s» \«^ 

half a mile from the t^mrcXi o^>^ • ^^* 

eluded her request by wt^ti% TDft %» %^ 



I 
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possible, as to all human appearance be could not sur- 
vive long. Immediately afler breakfast I set off, ac- 
•compai^ed by the little girl, who had been waiting to 
•conduct me to his residence. It Was as fine a morn- 
ing as ever dawned in June. As I passed through a 
sGopse, from which I had a distinct view of the ven- 
<erable church, the sun was darting his golden beams 
through its ivy-tangled windows. The glittering 
dew drops tinted the meadows with a thousand burn- 
ished colors. A group of children lay stretched be- 
neath the trees ; the thick branches afforded them an 
agreeable shade from the scorching heat of the sun, 
whose dazzling rays, throwing more strength to the 
landscape's light and shade, gave additional force to 
the beauty of the prospect. Several gentlemen's 
iseats were faintly seen at a remote distance, partly 
•concealed by the foliage of the distant woods. I was 
charmed with the scenery around me, enriched with 
jevery attraction which the bounteous hand of nature 
eould bestow. My mind involuntarily became ele- 
vated with the thoughts of heaven, where 

' Everlasting spring abides, 
And never withering flowers.' 

1 felt, as the poet expresses it, * lifted above earth.' 

After crossing several fields and lanes, ray little- 
guide, pointing to a beautiful cottage which stood at 
a short distance fi^m the roadside, in the midst of at 
chister of trees, informed me that was the residenoe 
pf the flick naan. 
■ Oa entering the cottage, I found aaa eVAaAj Y70ii»a^ 
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who I afterward learned was aunt to the young man. 
His parents, she said, were both dead, and he was 
hastening to join them in a better world. ' A^d God 
knows,' continued the woman, with tears in her eyes, 
' we shall all fhel his loss ; for since hia return to his 
native village, he has visited usnearly every day, and 
spent many hours in reading the Bible, and in con- 
versing with us about Jesus Christ, and the necessity 
ot being born again. But, poor soutT the death of 
his beloved parents has almost broken his heart, and 
1 fear will shortly bring him to the grave.' 

This was uttered with such simplicity fuad fervent 
feeling, that I felt increasingly anxious to see the in-' 
valid. She then conducted ine to his apartment ; and 
on entering, to my utter astonishment, I discovered in 
the countenance of the sick man the same person I 

had seen in the churchyard of H . It was with 

some difficulty I was enabled to conceal my emotions 
on this discovery. I drew a chair near the bed upon 
which he lay, with the Bible open before him. 

* You are still in the body,' said I, * but is your 
heart right with God ?' 

With a look which I shall never forget^ he replied,. 

'I the chief of sinners am, 
But Jesus died for me.' 

' In your affliction, then, Christ is precious to your 
sour? 
''O/es; Christ IB anno, and! aiaVfiA^^ 
How long have you en^o^^^ ^ %c»»fc oS.^^ ^i»*«^ 
&rorP 
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* Nearly two years. Previous to that titue, I was 
the greatest of sinners, and the most abandoned of 
sons. My ingratitude broke the hearts of my parents 
and hurried them to an untimely grave. But God 
has forgiven me, and I can now die in peace.' 

Afler a little further conversation, during which I 
found his soul was ripening for a better world, I 
spoke of the evening on which I first saw him in the 
churchyard of H . 

The disclosure seemed to afiect him, and as an ex- 
planation of his conduct on that occasion, he gave 
me the following brief history of his life. 

His name, he said, was Henry ; and being the only 
child, his parents doated on him with the fondest af^ 
fection, and endeavored, both by precept and exam- 
ple, to lead him in the ways of piety. At an early pe- 
riod of life he was sent to a respectable seminary, 
w;here he remaied till he was nearly fourteen years of 
age. 

Having lefl school, a situation was obtained for him 

at B , a large town, about three miles from the 

village of H . The situation was that of a com- 
positor in the printing business ; and after remaining 
on trial for the space of three months, he was bound 
apprentice. Being thoughtful, observant, and inqui- 
8itiv8, he made rapid progress in the business, and 
gained fit>m his employer the most flattering testimo-^ 
nies of his approbation. But a removal from school 
to employment was to him, as it unhappBy is to many 
yoang peiBOBBf the signal for renouncing the ordinan- 



^^ 1* ; TT /_^ « i__ !•__■■■■_. 
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in the same office a youth, who, though of respecta- 
ble connections in life, was addicted to many disso- 
lute habits. He had entered on his apprenticeship 
but a siiort time before Henry. Laboring in the same 
room, a friendship was formed; and from that time 
they became almost inseparable compai^ions. The 
consequence was such as might naturally be appre- 
hended. Henry neglected the means of grace — ^his 
morning and evening devotions were abandoned, and 
the Bible thrown aside. 

When he had served about five years of his appren- 
ticeship, Melville (which was the name of his compan- 
ion) began to talk loudly about leaving his situation, 
and going to London. He also urged Henry to ac- 
company him, by an assurance of their being more 
comfortable, and of having additional &cihties for 
enjoying life. * For,' said he, ' I have become tired of ' 
the diill monotony of the country.' At first Henr}' 
shuddered at the idea. * How,' said he, ^ can I act so 
ungrateful a part toward an employer who has been; 
so kind to me ? And how can I leave my beloved ' 
parents who have watohed over my childhood ; and- 
whose constatit care and solicitude have been exer- 
cised to make me happy ?' 

But these reflections soon ceased to operate as a- 
barrier to the proposals of Melville ; while the antic- 
ipations of seeing London, and of eiyoying its num- 
berless blessings, stifled every other conviction — and. 
the time was fixed for ihfiiVt ^^^tNNs^. 

It is astoiuBlmig to YrV»X e^Xx^m«A ^^^<i^^ «nk«^^ 
ruiL No person attaiDA a ^jaco^wtk©^ v». x>k.^ ^ 
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The fences of Y'uUie are weakened by degrees, be* 
finre they are broken down. The novice in the school 
of dissipation intends at first to stray but a short dis- 
tance finom the path of rectitude ; he resolves to keep 
within the voice of conscience, and the calls of Scrip- 
ture. Ali^! he knows not the danger that lies in his 
way. He begins to parley with temptation, and is 
led fix)in smaller to greater excesses. By this gradual 
process, he is insensibly carried along, without any 
alarm for his soul, to that extremity of vice, at the 
very idea of which when he embarked in his sinful 
course his whole, soul would have revolted. 



CHAPTER in. 

* Let each recollect the mortifying history of his 
own life. Remember thou thy fiery youth, in which, 
forgetting all the principles that thy pious parents had 
taught tbee, thou didst acknowledge no law but thine 
own passionate and capricious will.' , Saurin. 

The day at length arrived which had been fixed 
on by the two companions for bidding adieu to the 
place of their nativity. The project they had formed 
was kept a profound secret, so that no individual en- 
tertained the least suspicion of their departiu^. It 
was their intention to meet in the church-yard of 

H y a little before midnight, and to walk firom 

tbence to a small town, about nine miles distant, and 

tAffre wait for the liret London coacb. 

SfHfn as the business of the day ^w« c\o!»A, "^^ssbtj 
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bk parents. They received bim with their usual 
affection. A smile of ineffable pleasure glistened in 
the countenance of each, as he entered the cottage. 
These marks of parental love softened the heart of 
the youth. A feeling of confusion took possession 
of his mind, and he burst into tears. In spite of all 
his efforts to conceal his grief, it was already obe^nr- 
ed by bis anxious mother. * My dearest Henry,' she 
said, ' why do you weep ? Hus your employer used 
you unkindly, or do you feel unwell ? Tell me, my 
love, what has occasioned this uneasiness ? ' 

Scarcely knowing what apology to make, he com- 
i4ained of being slightly indisposed; and begged 
that he might retire to rest earlier than usual, not 
doubting that he should be perfectly recovered by tbe 
next morning. 

Afler taking an affectionate leave of his parents, 
he retired to his chamber, but not to sleep. The fond, 
{iarting kiss of his mother, was still warm on his 
cheek. < Perhaps,' thought he, * it vnll be the Imi. 
She will seek me in the morning with affectionate 
haste, to inquire afler my health ; but her ungrateful 
son will be fer from her embraces. Then she will 
sit down and weep for her lost child ; while my fath- 
er will strive in vain to console her.' 

Notwithstanding the hig)^ expectations he had 
cherished of the pleasures that awaited him in Lon- 
don, he now felt that he was unhappy \ and y(«&^> 
moBt incUned to reHDqm»\v Yna «i^gb:|^\Bi»c&. 
MekiUe. But it was too \iit». ^'^ Vv%^ «^>«5«s* 
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pledged himself to accompany him to the metropo/ii 
and, at all hazards, to share the same fate. 

Having furnished himself with a small sum 
money, which he had secretly taken from his &thesyv 
bureau, he sat down near the window of his apav^r- 
ment, an^iiously waiting the time when he conjectur- 
ed his parents would be locked in sleep. From the 
casement he watched the orb of day sinking behind 
the distant hills. Silence sat brooding over the &ce 
of nature. Not a breati^ disturbed the lofty trees. 
The moon had already risen, and now rode majes- 
tically along the cloudless sky. While he continued 
gnzing on the scene before him, a dark cloud sudde^ 
ly appeared in the east, and in a short time expands 
itself over the heavens. Silence was now at an end. 
In a few minutes, the hollow night- winds began tO' 
whirl in roarinc; eddies. A flash of lightning, which, 
was followed by a tremendous peal of thunder, rous- 
ed the fearful youth from the reverie inte which he- 
had sunk. 'This is unfortunate,* he muttered to^ 
himself; * I thought the night would have been more 
^vourable for our journey : but it is- time to depart; 
my parents have long since retired to rest' 

While softly descending the stairs, he fancied he 

could hear his mother's voice. He listened, and at 

that moment distinctly J|ieard her pronounce his own 

name. She was engaged in prayer, and remember- 

Jug her Henry at the throne of grace. Tears gushed 

J^m bia eyea. Again his heart faiVed \nnu Vakft 

-oo© diBtractedj he knew dot how to vcoc»eA. K '^- 

^'^J^ of conBictmg thoughts harass^ \Aa uotoi wi 
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he stood motioDless on the stau^. At one time he 
was resolved to enter the chamber of his parents, and 
ask their forgiveness ; but the demon of evil, as if 
afraid of loosing his prey, still stirred v\rithin him, and 
urged his departure. The clock now proclaimed 
the hour of midnight ' I have loitered too long/ 
said the unfeeling youth, as he at length closed the 
door of the cottage. ' Melville will reproach me for 
this delay. Farewell my beloved parents. May the 
God of Abraham, and Isaac, and Jacob, be your ever- 
lasting defence.' 

The night still continued dark and stormy; the 
rain poured down in torrents, and the lofty ash-trees 
which sheltered his native dwelling appeared to groan 
dismally as the wind murmured through their wide- 
spread branches. ' It is a fearful night,' said he, as 
he passed along towards the church-yard ; ' the very 
heavens seem to chide my ingratitude, and frown 
upon the proceedings of this evening.' But his voice 
was drowned in the howling of the ^ pitiless storm.' 

He now joined his companion, whom he found 
waiting at the appointed place ; and, notwithstanding 
the inclemency of the weather, they pursued their 
journey, 

* Driven by the wind, and battere'd by the rain.' 

till they arrived at the before-mentioned town. Here 
their stay was short ; and having tak»B.\Sa&\t ^^rr». 
on one of the first stages, ivot? fevssA ^««»s»S«^'^ 

the way to London, \vtorc» tSaft^ «rcw«^^ ^ 

o'clock the same evenmg; 
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They slept that night at the inn at which the coach 
stopped ; and the following morning procured lodg- 
ings at Islington. Their next business was to inquire 
for a situation ; but in this they were not so fortunate. 
Having no indentures to produce, none of the re- 
spectable master^ would employ them. In the course 
of a few dftys, however, they obtained a situation at 
a mean office, in an obscure part of the city ; but on 
terms not at all adequate to their expectations. 

In this office they found a class of beings who were 
of the lowest and most degraded character. They 
had been accustomed to attend those skeptical meet- 
ings, which are so numerous in London at the pres- 
ent day. Under the tuition of super^cial reasoners 
and empty disputers, they were now finished in the 
diabolical principles of infidelity, and prepared to 
treat the religion of the gospel with the utmost de- 
rision, and its Divine Author with profaneness and 
contempt 

As a specimen of their blasphemous proceedings, 
and with a view to display their bravery, as they term- 
ed it, in the presence of the two young men, a quarto 
edition of the Sacred Scriptures was introduced in- 
to the office ; and, amid a volley of oaths, committed 
to the flames ! While it was yet burning, one of th^0e 
wretches cried out, * Come, it is nearly roasted ; let 
us bfliste it with porter.' 

iSucIi were the men deedned to be the future com- 
/uo/oizffo/'jEreiiiy and Melville. Buchvmaii3k» wk*- 
«Sr bjr which they were sarrounded, anA. Voto ^Yas^ 
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CHAPTER IV. 

, Silent and sad, I walk about all day, 

As sullen ghosts stalk speechless by, 
Where their hid treasures lie. 
Alas ! my treasure's gone — ^why do I stay ? . 

Cowley. 

The life of Henry and that of Melville passed on, 
unmarked by any extraordinary events, till they had 
been in London nearly four years. Their friendship 
was still warm ; and their attachment to each other 
remained unshaken. It is needless to add, however, 
that they had drunk deeply of the spirit of their com- 
panions. The obscene conversation, which at first 
shocked their ears and tlieir hearts, was now listened 
to without producing in their minds the least painful 
emotion. And by treating every thing of a serious 
nature with the utmost derision, tbey wer9 daily be- 
coming more like the vidous characters by whom 
they were surrounded. 

About this time, Melville, who had for some months 
been indulging thoughts of visiting the city of Paris, 
began warmly to solicit Henry to accompany him 
thither. They had both studied the French language ? 
and having, since their arrival in London, become 
intimate with some Frenchmen, engaged in the same 
business, they were now etk^LVAi^^ X'a «^"^ n&.^'k>:^ 
.coiwiderable facility. W\tVi xHovb ii^N%xvX»^ ^tlx^^-wsSssv 
■the pmspect of obtaimng a f^oo^ «i\xmiX\«^'«^ ^^ 
ite FmsiBLn officee, McilviaQ vma i3w^ ^«^ *''*'*^ 
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Date in his application. But the compliance of Henry 
was not to be obtained. This, however, did not shake 
the resolution of his companion. He was bent on 
spending at least twelve mouths in France, during 
which time he promised frequently to write to his 
friend. 

When the day arrived on which Melville intended 
to embark for France, Henry ' accompanied him ta 
the ship ;' and after taking a most affectionate leave of 
the companion of his youth, he returned to his lodg- 
ings with a heavy heart ; or to use the pathetic lan- 
guage of Goldsmith, 

^ To seek this nightly shed, and weep till mom.' 

Day after day, and week after week, rolled away ; 
but no intelligence had yet reached the ear of Henry. 
One morning, as he was ntting at breakfast, in his^ 
own solitaiy apartment, absorbed in a dull, melan- 
choly mood, ruminating on the past, a stranger was 
announced, who professed to be a Frenchman ; and 
who had come to London for the purpose of seeing 
an uncle, at that time residing in the west end of the 
town. He also stated, that a few days previous to- 
leaving his native land, he had been in the company 
of Melville, by whose instructions he now called on 
Henry. 

I>elighted beyond measure, Henry exclaimed, 'Come 
to breakfast' 

* I thank you, sir.' 

When tliey bad taken their seatJi at the breakfiuit- 
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he had something of apaiDfiil nattlreto communicate, 
fixed his eyes on Henry, and in a low tone of voice ar- 
ticulated, — ' Ah! sir, Melville is dead.' 

^Dead!' exclaimed the ahnost distracted youth, 
* O ! my poor friend !' 

The Frenchman then presented a letter, which he 
said Melville had written on the day before he breath- 
ed his last ; and which he requested might be safely 
delivered to his friend in London. 

With breathless anxiety, Henry broke the seal, and 
in the well known writing of his friend, read as fol- 
lows : — 

* Mt Dear Henrt : — ^Wben you read this, I shall 
no longer be an inhabitant of the world. The hand 
that writes this epistle is already trembling in death. 
In a land of stratigers, I die a martyr to my own folly. 
The adventure which has terminated so fatally, and^ 
w^hich has thus blasted my every hope, you will read 
^vith mournful interest. I vnis spending the evening 
;at the palace of M. le Cog, in Vemuiel-street, with a 
few friends, when one of the company felt disposed 
to treat with ridicule all that I said. I endured it for 
some time, witli great forbearance, but at length chal- 
lenged him to fight a duel. The pistols were provid- 
ed — the time fixed— and we met on the fatal spot — I 
' peed not te|i you the rest. Thus has my folly hurri- 
ed me to an untimely end. I die, but not in peace* 
I am going to appear before a just and holy God. — 
The ebb of life flowa &itiC% l^asi'wp^ftxia \sNss«fe. — 
Adieu, my dear Henry. j^«»\i» jwst ^^^^^^ ^^ 
4<^u. Remember me* 
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The effect which the perusal of this letter produced 
on the mind of Henry, may he/dt, not described. Suf- 
fice it to say, that before he could articulate another 
syllable, he sunk, fainting, into the arms of the 
stranger. 



CHAPTER V. 

* Sweet hopes of native home ! how many a heart 
That pines in cities vast, or climes a&r, 
Is sooth'd by thee ! amid the various crowds, 
Whom Britain's fame around her Indian marts 
Continual draws, what heart but fondly looks 
To some dear home for rest !' Shaoird. 

■ The mournful intelligence of the premature end of 
Melville, and of the distressing circumstances by 
which it was accustomed, was further confirmed by 
accounts which appeared in several of the French 
papers. Henry read these accounts with painful in- 
terest A thousand times he bewailed his own unhapp 
fate, a thousand times regretted leaving his nat 
place. His natural vivacity began gradually to fbrsf 
him ; and he felt done in the gay metropolis. 

Novelty, at first, and indeed for some time, kept 
sphits buoyant ; but now the charm was broken, f 

* Melancholy mark'd him for her own.' 

After the business of the day, which usually 
pled him from eight o'clock lu the nvoTmu^ t 
saaje hour in the eveni&g, be kad im> inexB^TkR 
-aa Hcquaintance, to whom \}» co\ild N<nL\>ft. cwv 
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uubosom his feelings; for most of those with whom 
he had formed any intimacy in London, were of the 
most abandoned class. He resolved, at length, to for- 
sake them altogether. 

But even this temporary seclusion from society was 
not without some salutary influence on his mind. He 
found solitude profitable in many respects. It served 
to awaken reflections which otherwise might have 
slumbered and sle|^; and which eventually proved 
highly advantageous. On one occasion, while dwell- 
ing on past events, in all the bitterness of self-reproach, 
lie recollected, on the night of his -departure from his 
native village, putting into his portmanteau a Bible, 
which his mother had given him on the day on which 
he was bound apprentice. He recalled to mind the 
kind advice and solemn injunctions by which that gift 
was accompanied. ' Take it,' said she, * my dear 
Henry ; read one or two chapters every day, and it 
will aflTord you consolation amid all the vicissitudes of 
life.' 

Delighted with the discovery, and yet regretting hov/ 
shamefully he had neglected to comply with his moth- 
er's request, (for he had not read a single chapter du- 
ring his residence in London,) he began to search for 
his Bible, and soon found the hidden treasure. 

Although it .was now late, and the family with whoiri 
he was lodging, had retired to rest, he sat down and 
read several chapters. Tlie tvventy-fifth chapter of 
St Matthew's gospcA, mov^ \v^t>C\tvi\ax\^ ^^^^^ns^N^^^ 
mitid; and as be petuseA\Xo\c.t \\x\^ «s^\ v.^^vcv^ 
1b 
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sacred page was become literaUy bathed with the teareF 
of the penitent son. 

When he had closed the sacred volume, he fell up- 
on his knees, and essayed to pray, but the pernancy 
of his feelings prevented articulation.. He could on- 
ly weep, and sigh, and groan. Soon^ however, he, 
found relief in uttering this short but full efiksion or 
his heart, ' God be merciful to me a sinner T Could 
his parents have beheld him at that solemn moment 
— could they have read the thoughts^ which agitated 
his bosom, while prostrate at the throne of grace, long 
after the hour of midnight had clasped, it would have 
excited in their breasts the most exquisite satis&ction 
and delight It was a sight on which angels fondly "" 
gaze, it was a sight at which all heaven is interested ;, 
for there is joy in the presence of the angels of God. 
over one sinner that repenteth. 

Most of the following day, which was the Sabbath 
he remained in his own chamber, and spent the hours 
in prayer and reading the Scriptures. In the evening 
he felt a wish to go to some place of worship, where 
he trusted he should obtain that consolation which 
his agonized state of mind so much required. 

As he was passing along one of the streets in the 
city, he saw lights in a large building, which,, from its 
appearance, he conjectured to be a plaee consecrated 
to jieligious worship ; and a great number of persons 
^Ufcking in at the door. He deteTmm^ to xosSka Qii<d ' 
^the number, and immediateVy upoik \v\b e^iitrafis^ 
■"^to tbe cb&ueL was invited bv a venecfiXiVft W^co^l 
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service, the minister preached a most impressive eer* 
men frpm ihe fcftlowiDg text , * I will arise, and go to 
my father.' During the delivery of this discourse 
to which he listened with devout attention, the coun- 
tenance of Henry was observed to undergo several 
changes. To use the language of inspiration, he, 
* groaned in spirit.' While the pious minister was 
describing in the most fervent manner the willing-K 
ness of €rod to pardon and receive every returning 
prodigal, he appeared to listen with more fixed atten- 
tion. * There is no part of the sacred writings,' con- 
tinued the preacher, * in which the willingness of our 
heavenly Father to pardon the repentant sinner is 
more afiectingly portrayed than in the parable from 
which the text is taken. Hard inust be the heart, and 
insensible the mind of him who can peruse this pa- 
thetic narrative without interest or advantage. The 
good old man sees his returning son, while yet a great 
way off. Perhaps, there had not a day passed from 
that<on which his son cruelly deserted him, in which ^ 
he did not stand, with anxious eyes, gasing over the 
distant hills with >the fond hope of again beholding 
his still beloved child. And now he no sooner sees 
than, forgetting all his follies and his vices, he only 
feels compassion for his present sufierings ; he even 
runs to meet him, and instead of upbraiding him with 
bis faults, falls on his neck and kisses him. By these 
circumstances the sincerity of his father's affection is 
declared, and the proof of h\s fot^N^wssaa ^v^^ «^- 
pressed. Thus God deals wVlb. «v«t^ \«»sv\st^:^*««^ 
penitent. When the sinner \a \>tow%\\X. \» ^ c.awstfs«» 
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iiess of his sins, and pleads nothing in his behalf but 
the atoning blood of Christ, then he finds favour in 
the sight of God. ' The Lord is merciful to his un- 
righteousness ; his sins and iniquities he remembers 
no more.' ' 

The dehvery of this passage produced a powerful 
effect on the mind of Henry. He felt a sensation of 
peace, which began to penetrate the inmost recesses 
of his soul ; a ray of hope broke through the cloud of 
his sorrows ; he beheld by f&\th tho blessed Jesus 
sprinkling the mercynseat above with his own pre- 
cious bldod, and presenting that blood in behalf of 
poor penitent sinners. He was now enabled to rely 
upon the merits of the Kedeemer ; and the Holy 
Spirit, whose strivings he bad so often resisted, gave 
him the most indubitable assurance that he was * rec- 
onciled to Grod through the death of his Son.' Christ 
had become his Savior, ' and be felt no doubt of his 
acceptance with God. His peace was indescribable, 
and more than once he raised his handkerchief to his 
eyes to wipe away the tears of joy which flowed 
down his cheeks. 

In this happy state of mind he retumed to his lodg- 
ings, determined on the following morning to leave 
the metropolis ; and, as he had become reconciled to 
his heavenly Father, he felt anxious also to return to 
his earthly* parents, and ask their forgiveness. 



> 
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CHAPTER VI. 

' My friends are pillow'd in their grassy grave, 
And calm and quietly they sleep below ; 
Their race is fiuish'd, and their hour of wo 
For ever swallow'd in the Lethean wave. 
But as for me, I stand alone to brave 
The thunder, and the lightning, and the storm. 

* There is a mingled feeling of rapture and awe,' 
says a modern writer, * in revisiting the spot of one's 
birth ; particulariy if time shall have swept his scythe 
with unrelenting fleetness over the scenes of our 
youthful and innocent festivity.' Such were the feel- 
ings of Henry, while in imagination he already be- 
held his native village, and again mingled with the 
companions of his youth. After a night of unusual 
rest, and dreams of joys to come, he awoke in tho 
morning refreshed in body and comforted in mind. 

Every preparation was now made for his departure. , 
It was not, however, till three o'clod? in the afternoon 
that he found himself seated on one of the stages, and 
the spires of London receding from his view. As the 
coach whirled rapidly along, a variety of thoughts 
occupied his mind ; and tliough nothing could afford 
him greater pleasure than the hope of again rushing 
into the arms of his parents and of revisiting the scenes 
of his childhood, yet ever and anon the reflectiofi of 
his past conduct would flash across V\\& tomA^^s^wcAr^ 
with all the pangs of BeVf-re\woa<^i\ viVvA^^^ "^^s^^ 
rfwt be bad not once vrrVttetk \jo \!!ftftwv ^vxcvw^V^^'^*' 
abaence was Aa * iron entexmg m\.o \»a «Qiv^- 



\ 



30 RECOLLECTIONS OF A MINISTER> 

It was nearly five o'clock ^e next morning when 

the coach arrived at the t<iwn of . This was the 

town in which Melville and himself had first taken 
coach for London, and which was nine miles from 

the village of H . After having partaken of a 

little refreshment ^t the inn, he proceeded on his 
journey on foot The path for several miles lay over 
a prodigious number of fields, which terminated in a 
narrow, picturesque lane. It was a fine autumnal 
morning, and the leaves, which as^imed a yellowish 
faded hue, were strewn thickly over the ground, and 
presented a melancholy appearance. The sun had 
already risen, and was gilding the surrounding ob- 
jects with his animating beams, tlie fervour of which 
was agreeably tempered by the cool refreshing breezes* 

The beauty of the country, the ^ songs of earliest 
birds,' and the distant murmur of a water-fall, con- 
spired t(^lull him into that pleasing ti'ain of ideas, 
when the mind, abstracted from sensible objects, 
loses itself in distant and visionary pursuits. 

As he continued to pursue his journey, every little 
object that presented itself appeared familiar to his 
eyes. Here a cluster of thatched cottages, with the 
woodbine twining round their white-washed walls, 
rose upon his sight And there several farm-houses, 
with their homesteads, arrested his attention. At 
length the path wound round the side of a steep hill. 
Henry ascended the hill ; and, fi*om its green summit, 

saw at short distance the venerable church of H ; 

j^da little &rther to the left, the cottage Vn Yi\ftft\i 
-be drear his earliest breath. A gleam of BUiiiA^ 
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■ested on the trees in which it was embosomed. — 
Svery thing now became increasingly interesting. It 
vaa on this bill that he used to gambol \^th his 
ichool-fbllows, or sit and play his flute. 

In a delightful enthusiasm, he gazed upon the Mal- 
nem hills, which, though at an immense distance, 
ose like 'a chain of mountains, and gave sublfmity to 
be landscape. 

Filled with grateful emotions, he fell upon his 
2iees to return thanks to his Creator, and wafted his 
lious ejaculations to heaven, upon the breezes of the 
tills. The earth was^ his temple, the blue canopy of 
teaven his covering ; but m that profound solitude 
}od was with him. Though no human eye saw 
lim, though no human ear heard him, the eye of Je- 
ovah observed the prostrate youth, and tie ear of 
le Almighty was open to his prayers. 

On rising from his knees to resume his walk, the 
Dund of the * funeral knelP floated on the gale. It 
truck heavily on his heart ^Another inhabitant of 
16 village,' he said to himself^ ^ is summoned to the 
>mb. What havoc the pale monarch has made 
mong the parishioners remains yet to be known.' — 
.gain the bell sounded on his ear. \ Perhaps,' said 
B, * it is for one of my early playmates ; and I have 
rrived in time to see his pale corpse carried to the 
rave.' 

On his entrance into the \\\\»l%;b^ Xv^ ^vsxsft^^'fe.^'^- 
Dt-7ooking public-house, w\i\c\v ^X^o^/Vj^ \to»^^ 
e, in order to engage acme oi \\a\Eitc«^«»^^ ^ 
mtol/igence of his arti\a\ to Vvva ^«x««»N 
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was apprehensive that his sudden appearance before; 
them would be attended with too powerful a shock to 
their feelings. But he saw no one but an aged wo- 
man, who was a total stranger to Henry. 

He then entered the little parlor, from the win- 
dow of which he had a view of the churchyard, and 
a few scattered huts belonging to the shepiierds whom 
he had known in his infancy. As he continued gazing 
on the prospect before him, he observed, 'at a little 
distance, a funeral procession moving slowly toward 
the church-yard. The coffin was borne by several 
persons whom he had before seen, but could not at 
the moment recollect their names. A vast number 
of the peasantiy followed ; every eye seemed suflEused 
with tears, and sadness made every countenance pale. 
The progession now passed through a grove of fir- 
trees, and was soon hid from the sight. 

At this moment a feeling of deep melancholy camn 
over the spirits of Henry. Dejection sat on his palid 
features. ' Know you, my good woman,' said he to 
the old landlady, w^ho had just entered the room, 

* know you whose funeral it is which has just passed ?' 
In reply to his question, he learned that it was the fu- 
neml of his viother, who had survived his father but 
ten days. * Tiiey both sunk to the grave broken- 
hearted,' continued the aged woman, wiping her eyes, 

* owing to the unnatural conduct of their only son.' 
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CHAPTER VIL 

' There is a calm remembrance of the dead, j 

To which the musiog soul will fondly turn 
And dwell upon, until the thoughts so bred 
' Bring a strange solace, and the fun'ral urn 
Becomes a holy shrine, whereon we bum 
Incense oi tender thoughts.' 

In the passing occurrences of this checkered scene^ 
events will sometimes take place which so powerful- 
ly afiect the mind, as almost to overwhelm it with 
unutterable anguish. Yet nothing is more commoa 
than to hear persons who have experienced compar- 
atively ^eto of the severe ^ria/$ of life declaim against 
the impiety of those who are seen to weep under 
their complicated afflictions, howqver excruciating 
those afflictions may be to the feelings of the humaa 
heart How often are the tears of the orphan, griev- 
mg for his parents, and the sighs of the poor widow, 
weeping over the ashes of her husband, regarded ly 
such unsympathizing beings as marks'of childish im- 
becility ; and as arguing a culpable distrust in an all- 
wise and gracious Providence ? Resignation to tlie 
will of God, under such painful bereavements, is the 
imperative duty of all who profess and call them- 
selves Christians ; and it is this which supports the 
mind under all its privatiot\B. Vx ftVvovJX^ \sfc <2^R»:^:^ 
understood, however, that the CViT\«k\A!Mix^%\^'cw\%SK» 
£vm eflcouragiDg a stoical apalKy. Ix ^^^^ "^^"^ ^ 
sway our feelings, or bluni that iew^et\ift«» ^ ^^ 
9» 
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•i)iJity wbich is incorporated witli our very existence. 

It teaches us to carry our sorrows to Him who, in 

the days of jjis flesh, wept at the tomb of Lazarus, 

an<i who is still touched with the * feelings of our in- 

t firniities.' 

it is needless to inform the reader, that the heart- 
rending tidings communicated by the landlady of tlie 
little inn produced a most powerful shock to the 
agonized soul of Henry. His countenance instantly 
changed : he stood motionless as a statue, and the 
cold sweat bedewed his forehead. As the last sen- 
tence dropped from the lips of the incautious woman 
he involuntarily raised his eyes to heaven : then, in 
the paroxysm of the keenest tinguish, he rushed out 
of the room, and in a few minutes was in the church- 
yard among the spectators of liis mother's funeral. — 
' Bury me with my parents,' he wildly exclaimed, ' I 
have been their executioner — my unnatural conduct 
has brought down their gray hairs with sorrow to the 
grave.' 

He then forced his way tlirough the crowd, and 
was in the desperate act of throwing himself into tlie 
open vault, when the hand of a relation checked 
his progress ; and he was borne in a state of insensi- 
bility to the habitation in which he first breathed the 
vital air, and in which he was destined shortly to 
breathe his last. 

In the space of a few hours he became more tran- 
quil ; reason resumed her empire in his mind ; but 
hiB body, natumUy weak, was becoming more and 
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fore he could veature to leave his apartment. An 
aged aunt performed the part of a mother to the un- 
^happy youth ; and by her kmd and unremitting atten- 
tionB, he was, by ilegrees, restored to a state of con- 
valescence. 

From this time, he scarcely sufFerecJ a day to pass 
without visiting the tomb of his parents, where 1^ 
would sometimes sit for hours reading his Bible. A 
considerable portion of his time was also spent in the 
most profitable pursuits, visiting the sick, reading the 
sacred Scriptures, and praying with his poor neigh- 
bors. By his pious conversation on these occasions, 
he would 

' Allure to brighter worlds, aud lead the way.' 

Had he been a papist, perhaps as an atonement for 
liis past follies, he would have fled to the retirement 
of a cloister, or sought, in the solitude of a monastic 
cell, to have expiated his offences by a life of rigid 
penance. But he had not so learned Christ He 
considered himself bound to let *his hght shine,' to 
be useful to his fellow-creatures, and to imitate, in his 
humble sphere, the example of Him who *went 
about doing good.' 

Two years had now elapsed since the return of 
Henry to his native village, when it pleased the Al- 
mighty to visit hiin with a severe affliction. It was 
in this illness that he sent for me. My introducdoiSL 
to biWf the reader will r©co\\ect,\\tfiN^ ^^<wsc^<8i^^»' 
a former part of this narrative. A$wstV»>M^ ^*«® 
muDicated to me the affecting tocVV^ivXb^VCvjJo.X 
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here recorded, I saw the tears starting afresh, and 
flowing down his cheeks. But they were soon dried. 
The strength of his resignation, and the exercise of ^ 
lively faith in God, almost conquered sense and pas- 
sion. A holy unction seemed at the moment to exalt 
him to the precincts of paradise. The room was 

H^l of God. Clasping his hands together in holy tri- 

. umph, he exclaimed, 

* O the pain, the bliss of dying ! * 

I then prayed with him, and soon after took my 
departure, promising to call again on the foUowing 
morning. 

I did so, and on entering the cottage, &ncied 1 
could read in the tears of his aunt, and of other per- 
sons who were present, that Henry was already gone 
to the kingdom of his Father. He was indeed no 
more. He died without a struggle, and calmly fell 
asleep in Jesus, about an hour before my arrival. — 
Under the smiles of liis Creator's countenance he 
closed his eyes upon the world for ever. The last 
words which dropped from his lips were, * Victory ! 
Victory ! through the blood of Christ' 

Such is a brief history of the life of Henry. In 
recording these particulars, I have experienced a fresh 
elevation of soul ; and should they be the means of 
awakening any careless sinner, and of exciting in 
his breast a dedre to flee from the wrath to come, I 
shall not regret giving publicity to the narrative of the 
^DisoBBDotifT Son.' 

Jh thought, I still behold bVm at tba Xoiria ^ 
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parents, in the churchyard of H ; but that night 

returns upon me, ^ not dark and gloomy, but sofi^. 
calm, and mournful, like the face of heaven just 
tiBged with moonlight, and here and there a solitary 
star.' 



i 



THE SUNDAY SCHOOL BOY. 

* Tis true thy soul is deeply stained,- 
That there's a blight upon thy name ; 
That thy young star of life hath waned, 
And darkened is thy earthly fame : 
But when the heart sincerely grieves. 
Heaven shall its depths with peace imbue. 
As every flower that opes its leaves 
Receives the dew.' Brow^c. 

One ot the most stubborn and unruly boys in the 

Sunday school at S , was Edward Wakefield; a 

boy about the age of twelve. He had several times 
been ' dismissed from the school, lest his example 
should prove injurious to the other children. 

But owing to the importunity of his mother, wba 
was a pious woman, and a member of the religious 
society in the village, he was allowed to have a place 
in the lowest class, with threatenings of final expul- 
sion in case of a repetition of his bad conduct N» 
admonitions, however, either firom his teachers or hi» 
mother, produ|2^ the least salutary effect upon h\s 
mind. JVBgp hief was his delight His rebelliouft 
spirit copPRed to develops Vxar\S yb. o^iiVss^Sssb^ >» 
tbemaa&gen of the BcYioo\\^W ^x ^sstt^^^*^^*^ 

ance could no longer be exetCiVaftdin •s^^ ^^ '''^ 

oMMmed as incorrigible . 
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Tlic feelings of his mother, on this trying occasion, 
cannot bo described. But as there are some particu- 
lars in her history which are sufficient to awaken the 
gympathies of the most obdurate heart, I shall here 
; -present tliem to the reader. 

She was the daughter of a pious man who kept a 
^ small store in the village. Though not considered 
P affluent, yet by economy and industry, he was ena- 
bled to procure many of the comforts of life. Matil- 
da (the mother of Edward) was his only daug-hter. — 
Amiable in her manners, and benevolent in her dis- 
position, she was a general favorite throughout the 
neighborhood. In person she was handsome. Her 
form was modelled with the most exquisite sym- 
metry ; and the endowments of her mind were of no 
ordinary character. The religious impressions, also, 
which she received in early life, appeared to grow 
with her growth, and strengthen with her strength. 

' O she was all that nature over formed 
To feed the ravished eye, and fill the soul. 
With wonder and delight mankind beheld her. 
Fresh as the lily on the mountain's side. 
She bloomed in vestal purity.' 

At the age of eighteen she became acquainted with 
Mr. Wakefield, who had several times called at her 
father's store. This man professed for her the 
warmest affection, and strongly urgedbi her to become 
his wife. He also professed a serious ''ife^u-d for re- 
ligion, and was regular in his attendancevRhe chap- 
eh The attachment becoming mutual, they were 
Portly afterward united in marna^. 
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They took a little cottage in a retired part of the 
village, ahout a hundred yards from the roadside. — 
Its white washed walls were faintly seen through an 
avenue of trees which grew in front of the dwelling. 

For some time they lived comfortably together, and 
in the greatest peace and harmony. But soon after, 
ter the birth of Edward, a change in the conduct of 
Wakefield was too apparent. His behavior toward 
Matilda became cold and reserved. His love for 
company, and that of the worst description, increased 
daily. He plunged without restraint into the very 
vortex of pleasure, till' his extravagance and dissipa- 
tion almost beggared his wife. Had it not been for 
the assistance of her father, both herself and babe 
must have lacked the common necessaries of exist- 
ence. Such were his blunted feelings, that for several 
successive days and nights he would be absent from 
home. On those occasions, his youthful victim would 
sit for hours in her lonely habitation, waiting his re- 
turn in all the agony of suspense, with her tender 
babe on her bosom, whose pale cheeks were often . 
bathed with her tears. 

But it was impossible that such a state ef things 
should continue long. He h&d, at different times, 
contracted. debts to a considerable amount; and, be- 
ing unable to meet the demands of his creditors, be 
determined to abscond. Accordingly, one morning,, 
while the poor Matilda was seated in het «<^^S]6x^ 
apartment, a letter brou^ViX Ve^t >\i«k ^^vSn^ '<x^x«v^» 
that be had already a\>andoT^e^\\\^vj\i^«»^'^^^^^;^^ 
The distress of Mat^da, on t3wa m^Va.wVtf^^ 
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sion, was the most poigoRDt During several days it 
appeared doubtful whether she would survive ; and 
when, after a confinement of several weeks, she was 
enabled to leave her chamber, tlie powers of youth 
seemed paralyzed, her whole frame emaciated, and 
she sunk into a stupor from which she was only 
roused by the bitterness of grief. 

Thus, in the morning of her days, the bright hor- 
izon of her hopes was suddenly overcast with clouds < 
the expectations of uninterrupted happiness which 
she had fondly dreamed of realizing when united to 
the object of her affection were cruelly cut off; the 
•chalice of anticipated delight was dashed aside, when 
Just presented to her lips ; and the young, the beauti- 
ilil Matilda, with her infant son, abandoned to mis- 
ery and want 

But these painful vicissitudes in the circumstances 

of Mrs. Wakefield tended to raise her thoughts and 
af^tions to that Almighty Bjing who 'out of evil 
still educes good;' and to call. into exercise an hum- 
ble submission to his divine will. Adversity is indeed 
a school, in which the learner may acquire the most 
useful and important lessons. A celebrated French 
writer observes, ^ O adversity, how sublime are the 
lessons of virtue taught by thee !' The truth of this 
Matilda now experienced. Being instructed by the 
word of God, she was led to cast herself and her 
AeJpIeas babe on the care of Him who has promised 
^o be a. father to the fatherless, and a \i\i^».nd\o ^ 

^^<^A w the kind proTiaion wYuch a gpo^wA^ 
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cious Providence has appoiDted fbr his children, that 
there are few circumstances wherein the mind is whol- 
ly destitute of comfort. Some cheering beam stUl 
breaks through the cloud ; some sweet hope is ming- 
led with the cup of sorrow ; and, though in the parox- 
ysm of grief, despair may sometimes present itsellRto 
the startled imagination, yet that paroxysm no sooner 
subsides, than the mind experiences a settled calno. 
After the lapse of a few months Matilda retired to 
the house of her father; but the blasts of poverty, ow- 
ing to the extravagance of Wakefield, had driven him 
to an humbler habitation than that in which he for- 
merly dwelt But having, in his youthful days, been 
brought to a saving acquaintance with Christ, and hav- 
ing secured, by faith, the consolations of his Holy 
Spirit, he was now divinely supported under his trou- 
bles. Providence smiled upon his endeavours to gain 
a livelihood ; and he was mercifully preserved from 
want 

In the village there was a Methodist chapel,' where 
the gospel was preached every Lord's day. Matilda 
was scarcely ever known to be absent during public 
worship, when her health permitted her to go. The 
sanctuary was dear to her; and, while listening to the 
word of life, many times her feelings were overpow- 
ered, and she burst into a flood of tears. But they 
were tears which brought relief as soon as died ;fbr 
they were excited by the most ardent love to her 
bettwealy Father. 
Connected with the cYiape\,\5a«WkN«w^ii.«a*^^^^ 
day sohooL At a proper n%^ 'EAjfreac^ "^^^ 
3b 
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this school. For the first twelve months he was ex- 
emplary in his conduct, biit subsequently became one 
of the worst boys. This was a sore trial to his poor 
mother. Neither entreaties, nor the most tender ex- 
postulations, could make the least impression upon 
his mind. Vicious, obstinate, and rebellious, he dis- 
regarded all advice. 

When he was finally dismissed as incorrigible, his 
mother was confined to her chamber. In addition to 
the severe trials which had so long preyed upon her 
tender mind, sickness had touched her frame ; the 
spark which gave expression to her animated eye 
had became dim ; and the rose had faded from her 
cheek. 

In a few days her disorder assumed a fatal aspect ; 
her strength rapidly declined ; and the last breath of 
life appeared quivering on her lips. The scene which 
th« sick room presented wis indescribably afilect- 
ing. Matilda's father sat weeping near the bed of his 
dying daughter. She requesting him to read the 
seventeenth chapter of St John's gospel, containing 
our Lord's intercessory prayer : a portion of Scripture 
which had often afforded her comfort in the days ef 
her distress. After the chapter was concluded, the 
venerable man knelt down and breathed his desires 
at a throne of grace. Matilda lay with a serene coun- 
tenance, and appeared to join the devotion. Under 
a deep conviction of her sinfulness and unworthyness, 
she had placed her hope of salvation on the mediation 
of Jesus Christ ; and was now lookinf for eternal life, 
«6r tAij purchase of his blood. ISdward MX m a. ww- 
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uer of the room, evidently much afiected at the 
thought of his mother's approaching dissolution. 
More than once his ^obs reached her ear. She now 
made a sign for him to approach the bed. She gave 
him her hand, and was for a moment silent Her eyes 
were filled with tears, and the words she would have 
spoken faltered on her tongue. At length she &intly 
articulated, ' Edward, be a good — , boy, she would 
have added ; but the power of expression was gone. 
A smile of ineffable joy for a moment lit up her pala 
countenance. Then raising her sunken eyes slowly 
toward heaven, she breathed her happy spirit into the 
arms of her Redeemer. 

* Thrice welcome death ! 
That after many a painful bleeding step 
Conducts us to our home, and lands us safe 
On the long wish'd for shore.' 

For some time after the death of his mother, tbere^ 
was a visible improvement in the conduct of Edward. 
He assisted his grandfather in the stare ; and,^ had he 
continued steady, might have been exceedingly usefiiL 
to him. But at the expiration of about two years he: 
relapsed into his old habits. Unknown to his grand- 
father, he became acquainted with a gang of smug- 
glers, with whom he at length eloped ; and was not 
again heard of for several years. The chief, or prin- 
cipal of the gang, was a person kilown by the name 
of Moreton. With this man Edward took uq hia 
abode, in a small house near th^ cobsX^Ssv^Qofc^Rw^^^ 
HastingB. Dwelling under t\\e«au\^TQfi.^,^«^ "^^^ 
many opportunities of conveTivn^ \Q^,«SiD»«- '*' 
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when Moreton understood that Edward had beeo 
j brought up in the village of S , (though he was 

at that time uoacquainted with hip real name,) he evi- 
Gently became disconcerted. Occasionally he ap- 
peared absorbed in a sullen or melancholy mood, and 
would sit for many hours without opening his lipsw — 
At other times he was quarrelsome, and would stupi- 
fy his senses by drinking large draughts of brandy. 

But this class of persons are not always suffered to 
pursue their unlawful traffic tranquil and undisturbed. 
Often were the lives of Edward and his companions 
placed in the greatest jeopardy. One evening, a most 
severe rencontre took place b^ween the smugglers 
and the preventive men. These latter are a body of 
men employed by government to guard the coast^ and 
to prevent smuggling. In this engagement two of the 
gang were killed on the spot, and Moretou mortally 
wounded. Edward (who himself had a narrow es- 
cape) contrived means to convey him home, w-herc 
he survived but a few hours. In his expiring mo- 
ments, he inquired of Edward whether he knew Mrs. 
Wakefield of S ; and begged, in the most sup- 
plicating manner, that he would deliver to her the 
message of a dying man. 

* Mrs. Wakefield !* said Edward, ' she was my motli- 
er, and has been dead for several years.' 

* God of heaven P exclaimed the dying man, ' is it 
poembJe? J am ytmc faiker ! I basely deserted my 

^vi^ wbiJe you were yetacbi\A\ 0»A, iot^ve 

'^e exeuathn wis too much for Y4ift vw^^^ wa 



'i 
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exhausted on the pillow. Edward stood aghast. — 
Wakefield (for Moreton was an assumed name) slight- 
ly revived. * And are you indeed my son ?' said he. 
* Come and embrace me before I die.' 

Edward went to eml^race his dying parent, and in 
the same moment the wretched man sunk into th(^ 
arras of death. 

Language would fail me to describe the feelings 
which agitated the breast of Edward at this solemn, 
heart-rending scene. There lay his father, a corpse 
on the bed. The light which he held in his trembling 
hand fell from his grasp. But the silver moon, which 
then darted its pale bealtas through the casement, 
discovered to him his features pale in deatli. O what 
a sight was this to the agonized soul of the youtli ! — 
But I will draw a veil over this part of the histor}, 
and proceed to relate the change which took place in 
the conduct of Edward subsequent to the death of 
his fiither. After having his remains decently inter- 
red in the church-yard of Hastings, he set off for his 
native village; resolving, in the strength of divine 
grace, to lead a new life. It was now that the advice 
of his mother, and the pious addresses he heard iu 
the Sunday school, recurred with all their weight and 
importance to his distracted mind. Humbled in tho 
dust before his offended Creator, he begged forgive- 
ness ; while the scalding tears, which streamed down 
his pale cheeks, evinced the genuineness of his con- 
trition. That promise of ^TvV^xvxft e,vvwi\xx»sg6.^Ns«>> 
importUBity at the throne of gcwi«i — ^'YNaow^ ^^^^ 
sinB be tm mvlet, they a\ia\iVie ^\i\Vb ^^ «^^ \>5b*»mj 
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! they be red like crimsoD, they shaU be as wooL' Bc- 

iDg enabled to cast himself on the mercy of God, by 
faith in the blood of Christ, he at length found peace 
tiirough the merits of acrucijQed Savior. The vicious 
school-boy was now docile as a child, and the lion 
had become a lamb. 

When he entered his native village, the sun was 
just sinkmg behind the hills : and daylight, on her 
^ last purple cloud, was lingering gray.' Through the 
dim twilight he caught a glimpse of the cottage in 
which he was born : and he heaved a deep sigh as he 
hurried to the house of his grand&ther. The poor 
old man was still living, ahd received the returning 
prodigal as one alive from the dead. But how great- 
ly was his pleasm^e heightened and his gratitude ex- 
cited when he found him a new crtaiure I They knelt 
iiown together, and, in the fulness of their hearts, re- 
turned God thanks for his boundless goodness. 

If the spirits of the blessed above, who have enter- 
ed into rest, are permitted to look down and observe 
the passing events of this checkered scene, with what 
divine satisfaction would the mother of Edward gaze 
upon her sod, thus mingling his prayers and thanks- 
givings with those of her father, at the footstool of 
Jehovali ! 

Edward now conducted the business of his grand- 
father ; and with such diligence and fidelity, as to call 
forth liis warmest gratitude. 

He alao became a teacher in the Sunday school, tlie 

^/ije school from which be bad befoc^ \)«&ii «i(9«j<S!^ 

^or bad co/iducf. Indeed, hia unVfotm coa^ueX v«i 
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such as gained him the respect aod friendship of the 
whole neighborhood. 

On visiting the delightful village of S , u short 

time since, I understood he sustained the important 
character of a local preacher ; and that the great Head 
of the church had made him signallj useful in prea- 
ching the gospel. 

Who, seeing the wonderful change produced in the 
heart and life of this once rebellious school-boy, can 
forbear exclaiming with the poet, 

* O, to grace, how great a debtor !' 



THE BACKSLIDER'S DEATH-BED. 

* In winter's tedious night sit by the fire 
With good old folks, — 

And ere thou bid good night, to quit their grief^ 
Tell them the lamentable fate of me. 
And send the hearers weeping to their beds.' 

In a beautiful Uttle cottage, situated near the sea- 

coast in the west of England, resided Ellen . 

Death had removed both her parents before she was 
capable of appreciating their tenderness, or of lament- 
ing their loss. But she was lefl ta the care of an aunt, 
whose heart, like that of Lydia, *the Lord had open- 
ed,' and whose amiable temper and spirit evinced, in 
an eminent degree, the efficacy of divine grace; She 
was also a person of enlar^^ «n^ ^sxJX^vi^NsA \n«A.> 
and a pattern of ChnstiaTi d\^fE,e^ikC«. \i\jAR?t ^'fe^^^- 
tioD ofthia ezcellent m>man^TfiStei^^«»»^'^'^'^''''^**^ 
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ed in the principles of true religion. The example of 
her aunt, which was as ' ointment poured forth,' gave 
a timely check to that propensity to gayety which is 
00 natural to young persons ; while it served to allure 
to the practice of every virtue. 

But it was in the sanduary, while listening to the 
word of life, that Ellen was enabled to feel the plague 
of her own heart, and to see more clearly the method 
-of a sinner's acceptance with God, through faith in 
Jesus Christ. She had, indeed, often, while reading 
the Scriptures, and attending to the instructions of 
her aunt, been the subject of keen convictions, and 
had received some faint notions of the plan of salva- 
tion ; but it was under the preaching of the word that 
she was pricked to the heart, and in the means of 
grace that she obtaiued a hope of glory. Casting 
herself as a lost creature on the mercy of God, and 
pleading on her behalf the atoning sacrifice of Christ, 
she was filled with peace and joy in believing. 

She now joined the Methodist society, and for sev- 
eral years continued to enjoy the blessings and priv- 
ileges of Christian communion. During this happy 
l>eriod, while it may be said of her that 

* She walked in beauty, like the nisht 
Of cloudless climes and stafry skies, • 

she also walked in the * beauty of holiness,' and in 
the comfort of the Holy Ghost.' There was a soft- 
ness in her manner which added grace to the beauty 
of herperaou, and rendered her a moat interefting 
*>bfect to the iaiiafaitaiits of her Bufdve V'filiti^. H«t 
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modest demeaoour and chaste conversation did not 
iail to secure the esteem of many, who might other- 
wise be inclined to envy her superior attainments. 
In her preiJience the most gloomy dispositions became 
cheerful, and could not avoid sharing in her pleas- 
ureB, 

Such was the charming Ellen, when in the fuU^blooin 
of youth and health, with a mind richly cultivated, 
and a heart consecrated to God, she arrived at die 
age of twenty-one. About this time, the graces of 
her person attracted the imtice andfwon the afiec^ 
tions of a young gentleman in the neighborhood ; 
who, afler paying her the most unremitting attention, 
at length confessed his attachment, and warmly so- 
licited her consent to become his wife. At first Ellen 
positively declined liHtening to his proposals; for, 
notwithstanding there was something pleasing in his 
manners, and though he was the heir to a large es- 
tate, yet he was a stranger to real religion. He had 
indeed been heard to declare, in the immediate circle 
of his own friends, that the Bible was a cheat, and 
all religion a mere mockery. When he however 
found that the ground of Ellen's refusal of her hand 
was the want of piety in himself, he professed to be 
deeply concerned for the salvation of his soul, and 
anxiously desired to flee from the wrath to come. 
Ho even attended the chapel, and spoke in terms of 
approbation of the sermons he heard. In the space 
of a few months the too cteduHoxx^ ¥2i^^q9c^ ^9^<bc^<&^ 
berscraplea to be removed, "^w^vk^ ^^t^a^'^s* "« 
charm in his immenBe weaVih M\»fcV^"a %s«a.^ ^ 
Ic 
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dazzling to withstand ;. an^ in spite of the entreaties 
of her aunt to tliink no moce of him, she consented 
to the unieoi. 

Soon afler the marriage they removed to a small 
estate belonging to the fiimily, in a southern part of 
the country. This estate presented to the view of 
the traveller a scene of incomparable beauty. The 
shoe itself was situated at the foot of a hilL When 
I first saw it, the gay foliage of the trees, in which it 
was imbosonied, were mellowed by the rich tints of 
an autunmal suj^. Before it was a gr^en lawn, which 
led toward a little stream that sofUy meandered 
through the adjacent grounds. It seemed, to the be- 
holder, a residence of peace. But was it reaUi^ what 
it seemed ? Was holiness graven upon its walls, and 
did the smiles of Heaven, like dew and sunshine, rest 
upon ita inhabitants ? Reader, let the following pages 
show. And,.if thou hast laid hold of wisdom^ ' forsake 
her not, and she shall preseiTe thee ; love her, and 
she shall keep thee« So shalt thou find favor and 
good understanding in the sight of God and man.' 

Alas ! the piety and zeal of Ellen began gradually 
to decline immediately afler her marriage with an in- 
fidel ; for such in reality he was, notwithstanding his 
former pretended desires for the salvation of his soul. 
The mask was now thrown o0*, and bis whole life 
was one continued scene of gay.ety and folly. Ellen 
occasionally attended the chapel, which was within a 
/^j/e ofber new residence ; but Vm» Vraaband was 
never seen witbiix its walls. Partiea^ foiUAdowX. ^ 
^Oiae of the most miv nnfl fftnKinmi^a^ c\n3^\fiL^te 
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neighborhood, were frequently mylted to the house. 
Cards were introduced, and every stratagem employ- 
ed to divert the attention of Ellen from whtft was 
deemed tlie dolness and infatuation of Methodism. 

At first, and indeed for some time, her sensitive 
feelings were shocked ; and notwithstanding the fes- 
tive scenes and lively company by which she was 
surrounded, there was a pensiveness in the tone of 
her spirits, and a shadow of dejection upon her coun- 
tenee, which at once proved that there was a thorn 
rankling in her heart, which prevented the balmy 
sweets of consolation from distilling upon her bosom. 
She^was convinced, alas ! too late, thatthis imprudent 
step had alienated her affections from -God ; and that 
nothing was now presented to her view but irremedia- 
ble grief. By her husband and his ungodly asso- 
ciates she was at length prevailed upon to abandon 
« the chapel altogether. The eonsequence was such 
as might reasonably be apprehended. By neglecting 
the public ordinances, she soon lost her relish for pri- 
vate devotion. The exercises of the closet were ex- 
changed for the amusements of the l>a]lroom. Thus, 
step by step, the once lovely and irreproachable Ellen, 
the charm and ornament of her s^ and the pride 
of her native village, was hurried into the ways of 
sin, till her heart became callous, fuid every serious 
reflection was banished from her mind. Her sabbaths, 
once the delight of her soul, and dovoted to the holi- 
est of purposes, now be\\Q\d. \ict ^^^^w:^^^^'^^^^ 
taking excursibna of pleatrax^. 
Aod was the degraded ¥aii«a^Vt««^^^ tidwa^^ 
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mitted to persue the vanities of the world without 
any painful apprehensions of a day of reckoning ? 
Ah, no ! amid the banquet and the midnight dance 
conscience would often lift up its voice, and thunder 
in her ear, 'For all these things God will bring thee 
into judgment.' 

Reader, have you fbrsafcen the way of righteous- 
ness? Have you turned your back upon Christ? 
Have you left the Fountain of living waters, to drink 
out of broken cisterns ? Alas, you have joined youiv 
self to that &tal number of those of whom the Lord 
Jesus himself has said, ' My soul shall have no pleas- 
ure in them.' ' The backslider in heart shall be filled 
with his own ways.' What have you gained in ex- 
change for the love of God ? Are you happier iiow 
than when his candle shone brightly upon your tab- 
ernacle ? In your hours of seclusion from the society 
of the ungodly, h^ve you not often t»:eathed the par 
thetic language of the poet — 

* Where is the blessedness 1 knew. 

When first I saw the Ijord ? 
Where is that soul-refreshing view 

Of Jesus and his word?' 

The badaiiderf above all persons, has reason to dread 

the worm that never dies, and the fire that is never 

quenched. O learn, firom the &te of Ellen, to return 

to your Father's house, before the door of mercy be 

closed agaiBat you for ever ! 

Oa a cold, stormy evening, in the de^ik cA ^?raDL>nK^ 

JBJl/en was returning home from a Bpieii6teAVs(iML,^^^Vs«atk 
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traoflition from a heated room to the keen damp air 
of a December night sa powerfully a^cted her frame 
as to occasion an illness which confined her to her 
chamber for several weeks. She was seized wih a 
violent fever, which for some time preyed upon her 
intellects ; and, ere its ravages had subsided, brought 
her to the very brink of the grave. Her eye became 
divested of its wonted brillancy ; and, having so aw- 
fully forsaken the rock of her salvation, she was, of 
course, destitute of the supports of religion. Her 
husband frequentl}' seated himself by her bedside, and 
while gazing upon her altered countenance, and listen- 
ing to the ravings of her disordered imag&ation, the 
thought that he alone had been the instrument of se- 
ducing her into, the ways of sin flashed across bis 
mind in all the agony of self-refHroach. When the 
fever had in some measure abated, and the wild wan- 
derings of her mind had partially ceased, she awoke 
to all the horrors of a guilty conscience, fi-equently ex- • 
claiming, ' Is there mercy for me, — an apostate wretch 
like mef O thou compasionate Savior, look down 
upon the chief of sinners ! O ! if God will forgive 
my complicated sins, and raise me up again, my spared 
life shall be devoted to his service. From this bed of 
affliction I will hasten to his sanctuaiy, and publicly 
express my grateflil acknowledgments to him.' 

The Lord regarded her fervent ejaculations, and 
was pleased graciously to raise her up. Her wasted 
hody began gradually to ac«^\x^ v^xewg^^ "^ss^ '^^**' 
was Boon restored to a BtaXe oi w»Bjre5»'*^^sD^^* 
But /low did she tulfii bw o«i-w|««2w^^^'^'^^ 
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she go from her chamber to the sanctuary, to' offer 
thanksgivrngs to God ? Did she ^ consecrate her life 
to his service ? O, the deceitAilDess of the humaii 
lieart! Soon as she was able to leave ' her apartment 
she hastened with her husband to « baU, where, amid 
the noise of frolick and merriment, she forgot the 
Divine Author of her mercies. 

From this time she lived rather more tlian two 
years, but in a very delicate state of health. Her 
constitution had been impaired by the excesses into 
which she had unhappily fallen. The chapel, to 
which I have before alluded, and v«4nch was but a 
short distadce from the residence of Ellen, was con- 
nected with the circuit in which I was then laboring. 
A few months prior to her decease, she occasionally 
attended. Sometimes I have seen her weeping un- 
der the word ; but despair seemed uniformly depicted 
in her sallow countenance. Once she was fVesh and 
blooming, like the new-blown rose, shedding its de- 
licious fragrance over the field of nature ; but now 
she was as the rank weed of the wilderness, unlovely 
and unprized. Stung with remorse of conscience, 
and dreading the approach of death, the feelings of 
her soul at this period may be expressed in the fol- 
lowing language of a modem writer : — 

' Ye guilty joys, whose transient glow, 
I pledged my forfeit soul to share ; 

Where are your ^se allusions now ? 
Your evanescent transports, where. 

Alas ! the only fruits ye bear, , 

For which I dared my heaven resign, 

Are deaths and darkneM, and de«^^^-^ 

And these accursed fruits are itva».^ 
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But! must hasten to describe her last illness.-^ 
Finding herself drawing near to her end, she obtain-- 
ed the permission of her husband for me to visit her. 
Agreeably to her request, I called on her several 
times, but could not discover that my visits were at- 
tended with any beneficial results ; for she had sunk 
into a kind of stupor, which the most distracting and 
heart-rending thoughts had tended to produce. The 
last interview I had witli her was the most, affecting 
of all, and will never be obliterated from my memory. 
It was on a beautiful morning in spring, when the 
rich verdure of the meadows, and the opening blos- 
soms of the hedge, formed an agreeable contrast with 
the chilling desolations of the late winter, that I pur- 
sued my journey to the residence of Ellen. As I 
a{^proached the dwelling, I could faintly hear the 
soft murmurs of the little stream as it glided along the 
valley, while the birds carolled a strain of harmony^ 
as they hopped from spray to spray. No other sound 
was heard, save the whispering of the vernal breez;e . 
I paused for a moment to gaze upon the scenery, 
which at. this interesting season of the year, present- 
ed a thousand varied charms. The distant woods, 
whose stately trees had long been stripped of their 
glowing livery, were now * dressed in living greeny' 
and the surrounding orchards, teeming with .blossoms, 
filled the air with a grateful andoderiferous fragrance. 
Through a natural vista, I caught a glimpse of the 
village church; and here audthe^t^ to^ «^^a x^'^to:^ 
alternately upon a noble TO»Tisv$>w, ^\ssw^ Saa£s»^ 
house, or a woodman^s cotta^^Qv 
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* Say, ye that know, ye who have felt and seen. 
Spring's morning smiles, and soul-enlivening green : 
Say, did you give the thrilling transports way ?' 

1 now entered the house, and was, as usual, 8ho¥en 
into the apartment of Ellen. Her &ce was become 
more pallid, and her eye had lost its lustre ; for the 
-* elasticity of happiness had deserted the one, and fit)!- 
ic and merriment no longer lit up the other.' 

' Do you feel,' said I to the dying woman, ' more 
comfortable in your mind in the prospect of death ? 

' I do not,' she replied. 

* Then have you no hope that God will for Christ's 
sake rested you to the joys of his salvation ?' 

*No.' 

I then endeavored to point her to Jesus, and exhor- 
ted her again to venture on his atoning blood. I rie- 
peated several of the promises of God to backsliders, 
in which he declares his willingness to ' receive them 
graciously and love them freely.' I also called her 
attention to some examples recorded in the Scrip- 
ture, to whom these promises were verified. 

' Alas !' she sighed, * I am an awful exception. I 
fear the Lo^'d has given me up to the hardness of my 
heart I cannot feel, as I ought to feel, the burden of 
ray sins.' 

' But,' I said, ' did you not feel your need of a Sa- 
vior, when you sent for me to converse with you 
about him, and to encourage you to seek him afi'esh ?* 
'1 did feel it, and I still fee\ \l. 1B\i\^v^ wa\ \Mst 
^^gard eo vile a sinner as I am.' 
'-^ut hear bia own language, *T\vo^?tYi>jo\w vvtx»\m 
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ns scarlet, they shall be white as snow ; though they 
be red like crimson, they shall be as wool.' ' 

' Ah ! these promises are not for me. There was a 
6me when I might have secured the favor held out to 
backsliders ; but the opportunity is gone for ever ! In 
biy former illness, when brought to the brink of the 
grave, I vowe4 and promised my God, that if he 
would spare ray lifo, I would immediately repmr to 
Eis house, in order to express my sense of his good- 
ness. I declared in the face of heaven that the sub- 
sequent period of my existence should be devoted to 
him. But I fled to a ball, from the presence of the 
Lord, and ever since I have been living according to 
die course of this world. My days are numbered ; 
eternity is at hand ; and I have not a beam of hope to 
«heer my departing spirit' 

Then, with a look and emphasis which pierced me 
to the soul, she cried, ^ O, Mr. Barr, never forsake the 
Lord ; for if you do, you will feel a hell kindled within 
your breast, as I feel at this moment' 

I then knelt down by her bedside, and fervendy 
wresded with God on her behalf, and soon after took 
my departure. Alas ! poor Ellen ! I never saw her 
more. • 

The following week I had to preach in the village, 
when, just before ascending the pulpit, a person in- 
formed me that she had passed into a ' world un- 
known.' * Was there hdpe in her death ? I asked. — 
fle answered, with a sig\i, ^1 few woO 

Sach is a brief history o^^W^Tx. Von^Vj «s^^^«S 
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py in the morning of life, but wretcbed and hopelic 
in its decline. 

I have seen the death-bed of the weeping peniiet 
while his stifled groans and dying cries for mer« 
have ascended to the throne of grace; and have p 
joiced with him, when the voice of the Savior hi 
whispered in his ear, ^ To-day thou shalt be with u 
in paradise.' I liave seen the death-bed of the Chri 
iian, when, intlie very precincts of glory, he hascrii 
out in ecstasy — ^ Now, Lord, lettest thou thy serva 
depart in peace, for mine eyes have seen thy salv 
tion.' But never shall I forget the backalider^a deat 
bed, when the expiring Ellen exclaimed, 'Never ft 
sake the Lord ; for if you do, you will feel a hell kii 
died within your breast, as I feel at this moment' 



THE CONVERTED INFIDEL. 

* O skeptics, who by reason proudly soar, 
,m Behold this picture, and be vain no more ; 

1 Reflect, admire, confide, lill iiopc arise, 

^ Of suppernatural light, and knowledge from the skie 

Having residing for several years in the county < 
Kent, many pleasing recollections of that beauti^ 
' spot of earth' often force themselves upon my mil 
I both with respect to its local scenery, and the friei 

r Jj^ intercouTBO I have enjoyed with many of its 

AabJtants, some of whom have evncQ \m^u ^therec 
iliew ihtherB, 
^^t there are other recoWectiona YiY«ft>[i c»mma 
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to excite in nay breast the most delightful emotions, 
and to awaken the purest feelings of gratitude to God, 
It was my happiness to witness several instances of 
the power of divine grace, in softening and subduing 
the hearts of the most hardened sinners. Among 
these, I will select the case of one who had grown 
gray in the service of sin, but who in the elevenlii 
hour was snatched as a ^ brand from the burning.' — 
For upward of threescore years he had wandered in 
the mazes of Iniquity, till his heart became callous. — 
Groaning under a complication of diseases, in the 
evening of bis life, he was destitute of the supporting 
influence of religion; for he was a stranger to the 
hope of the gospel. To him the thoughts of dying 
were necessarily associated with a fearful looking-for 
of j udsfment The valley of the sh ado w of death was 
dark and gloomy ; till, with a ^ broken and a contrite 
heart,' he reposed his soul upon the mediation of a 
crucified Savior, as the only refiige fi-om the wrath of 
Qod. Then the Holy Spirit took of the mysteries of 
redeeming love, and revealed them to his heart, gave 
him meat to eat that the world knows not of, and 
difiused peace, and light, and joy, over his troubled 
spirit 

In the winter of 183- 1 had to preach a funeral ser- 
mon on occasion of the death of a pious young man, 
who had resided in an adjoining village. At tbs 
close of the service, on discovering that many per- 
sons were weeping, 1 anno\xwc^^\o ^^ <t^xv'^^ft^^»sRv'« 
that it was my intenWoti, "m i\JX\w^-» ^«» ^«^>» ^ 
9vhole of the Monday fowwooTwa Vc^ t«*^^sc*\ss% 
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from such persons as might feel a concern for th« 
salvation of their souls ; and that I would give them 
the best advice in my power, with a view of directing 
them to the Savior. 

On the following morning, at an early how, a per- 
son of the name of D , whom I had often seen in 

the neighborhood, called on me. Disease had wasted 
his frame, and the infirmities of age were hastening 
him to the grave. His appearance wps truly pitiable. 
Indeed, I never saw a countenance so deeply expres- 
sive of internal and settled grie£ While I gazed up- 
on his sunken eye and hollow cheek, that affecting 
passage of Blair immediately came to my recollec- 
tion : — 

* O ! how his eyes stand out, and stare full ghastly ! 
While the distemper's rank and deadly venom. 
Shoots like a burning arrow 'cross his bowels, 
And drinks his marrow up.' 

He felt, to use his own language, a load of guilt upo; 
his conscience that was sinking him to the bottomler 
pit I spoke to him of the saving remedy which 
revealed in the gospel, ai|d endeavored to direct h 
to the fountain open for sin and uncleanness. Bt 
I soon found that his heart was as impervious to 

I 'angel visits ' of mercy, as the loathsome sepul 

to the cheering rays of the sun. In vain I rei 
strated against the impiety of refusing the prof 
jnerey of God, and of blotting from his rememl 
• thestorjrof the cross. 

'A. ibw particulars in my VuStorjJ BaSiA.\«,^ 
plMin to you my manner of Wfe •, and xVv^iiii 
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enabled to judge whether mercy can be extended to* 
such an abandoned sinner.' 

This was uttered in a voice deep and mournful ;-^ 
resembling the last faint echo of the distant thunder, 
expiring among the rocks. 

He then proceeded to inform me, that he had. re- 
ceived a tolerable education at a respectable academy 
in a distant part of the country ; and that from his 
youth ambition had been his ruling passion. Ob 
leaving school, he was apprenticed to a tradesman in. 
this town : but, thinking himself superior to other ap- 
prentices, he was constantly engaged in broils and 
contentions. When the term of his servitude had 
expired, his master dismissed him, having no disposi- 
tion to employ him as a journeyman. Being, how- 
ever proficient in his business, he succeeded in a 
short time in obtaining a situation, where he might 
have remained in the greatest comfort for many years 
had he controlled his naturally proud and restless 
spuit But his ambition was unbounded. He con- 
sidered his abilities as underrated by his employer,, 
and not adequately appreciated by his fellow-work- 
men, over whom he usurped an unbecoming authori- 
ty. Neither was he satisfied with the business itself 
— it was too mean, and not at all in accordance with 
his aspiring mind. Quitting this situation, he went 
to London, with the hope of succeeding to the utmost 
of his wishes ; but, after an absence of two years, he 
returned to his native town Vxi ^oNCSt^ ^sA^x^tNs^os^- 
neaa; where he was gVad \ft cJtiVKav ^oss^^-^^o^s^^ 
the same business, and from xYi^ «w»ft ^^w«o» 
he had formerly despised. 
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What a dissatisfied creature is man ! How often is 
it observable that, even at the happiest period of his 
life, his imagination is searching for new objects to 
gratify his insatiable thirst for pleasure, riches, and 
glory. He £xes his hopes on the wings of time, and 
looks with eagerness for the arrival of a certain era, 
at which he promises to himself the consumoiotion 
of his wishes. But, alas ! how great is his mortifica- 
tion at the arrival of this period, which appeared so 
* devoutly to be wished,' when he finds his expecta- 
tions cut ofi^ his brightest hopes annihilated, and the 
ischemes which he formed with the utmost probability 
of success, blasted in a moment ! He grasps at the 
substance, but is mocked with empty air. Filled 
with painful apprehensions, he casts a ^ longing, ling- 
ering look ' on those happy days, the enjoyment of 
which he has lost for ever, by placing his hopes on 
imaginary pleasures which have never been realized. 

Soon after D had returned from London, it 

was discovered that the chilling blasts of penury had 
served to cool his ambitious spirit ; but during his 
residence in the metropolis, he had become a drunk- 
ard and an infidel. He had imbibed the principles 
of a certain class of men who call themselves Jhe 
thinkers. These principles he now endeavored most 
industriously to propagate among his companions. — 
The unholy leaven began to spread, and a society was 
subsequently formed, whose professed object v^as to 
Gonfu*m its members in their disbelief of the Bible, 
by treating the Christian religion with profimeness 
Mtd contempt 
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For this purpose they assembled at stated periods, 
m a neighboring public house, on which occasions 
C was usually employed in reading copious ex- 
tracts from the writings of Voltaire, Paine, and others 
of the same school. Declamatory speeches were al- 
so made, and while ^ reeling over tlie full bowl ' and 
' laughing at the bug bear death,' these blaspheming 
wretches would, pledge each other in drinking de- 
struction to the Bible and to tHe church. 

For mauy years did tlie infatuated D take the 

lead in these synagogues of Satan. But in spite of 
all his effi>rts to persuade liimself that there was no 
hei*eafter, the chilling thought of a future tribunal, of 
a just and holy God, of the worm tliat never dies, and 
the fire that is never (jueDchod, would sometimes 
fla^ across his mind and produce sensations of hor- 
. ror. The most appalling dreams would disturb him 
by night, and the most tormenting reflections would 
lacerate lus bosom by day. His constitution also was 
becoming more and more debilitated by the excesses 
into which he had plunged. At length, the anguish 
of his spirit was so acute, that he at once broke off 
all connection with the persons whom he had been 
the instrument of seducing into the ways of sin. — 
But even this brought him no relief; he was despised 
and persecuted by his own miserable victims.. He 
would often retire to the solitude of the woods, or sit 
and weep by the side of some rippling brook, where 
the loud sighs which burst ^Tom \i\a\3to^^iffl^^«fessw;^ 
were only responded to by t\\e invaxixvffVB^,^^^^'^- ^ 
It was in one of tbeae iniB\aiWi\i<A^ \SiQ«a» "^sj^x 
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entered the chapel, on the evening J have already de- 
tHaribed. Here he heard something of the Savior, and 
of the plan of salvation through faith in his blood. — 
But though he listened with the most eager attention 
to these soul-reviving truths, he feared that his ag- 
gravated sins, which were now arrayed before him in 
■ail their dreadful deformity, had placed him beyond 
the reach of mercy; that the hand of God was 
against him, and that the blood of Christ, however 
efficacious in procuring salvation for others, could 
have no effect in securing pardon for him. 

On hearing the announcement which I made at the 
' close of the service, he felt detennined, he said, to 
avail himself of the earliest opportunity of waiting 
"-upon me. 

* And now,' said be, as he concluded his afiecting 
i narrative, * do you think there is hope for me ?* 

' Yes,' 1 replied, ' for God has said, ' Unto that man 
>will I look that is poor and of a contrite spirit, and 
•that trembleth at mv word ! He will be merciful to 

m 

Ibis unrighteousness ; his sins and iniquities he will 
remember no more.' * 

* But look at the number of my transgressions. I 
have lived in open rebellion against God for more 
than sixty years ; and my continued profligacy and 
dissipation have tended to undermine a constitution 
which was naturally good.' 

* However great their sum, they all may be forgiv- 
en ; for it is said, * the •blood of Jesus Christ his son 

cleansetb from aU sm,^^ * 
'But ibiok of their aggfrcepotcd tiaturt, Wttcw Qam^ 
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to disbelieve the Bible ; I have represented the Chris- 
^tian religion as a delusioD, and its Divine Author as 
an impostor. O, what a state is mine! Surely the 
vengeance of a righteous God will overtake me.' 

'Admitting,' I said, 'that your iniquities are of the 
most aggravated nature, the word of God assures us 
that Christ died for the Mtf of sinners, and that 'he 
is able to save them to the vJUermotA that come unto 
God by him.' Nay, hear the promise, ' Though your 
■IDS be as scarlet, they shall be as white as snow, 
though they be red like crimson, they shall be as 
wooL" 

'Does the Bible,' he asked, 'record the example ot 
any whose sins has been equal to mine, and yet &r- 
given?' 

'Yob, the case of Manasseh, who not only trampled 
on the authority of God, after having been instructed 
in the truths of religion, but who established idolatry 
in those pkces which had been previously dedicated 
to the worship of Jehovah. Yet when he humbled 
himself before tbe God of his fathers, he obtained for- 
giveness.' 

'But I seduced oihim. I led them to the precipice 
of ruin, and abandoned them to their &te. Tliey 
will perish through ray wicked counsel and example : 
they will reproach me in an eternal world as the au- 
thor of their misery. Ah r" it is the thought of this 
that chills my very soul.' 

The burning tears now sisxXft^ i£Q^\i!k\»& ^^c^vas^ 
iris convulsive sob rendfixed Ykvav Vac^^s&Ssfc ^"Sp^^ 
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* Yet in the case of Manasseh,' 1 said, ' we find 1m 
not only compelled bis subjects to renounce the wor- 
ship of the true God, but devoted his own children tc 
the gods of the heaven^ causing them to passthrougli 
the fire.' 

* I^ then, you think I am not beyond the reach of 
mercy, to what expedient can I have recourse lo w- 
cure it ? What can I do to be saved ? ' 

^ That the atonement of Christ is the only iouDda^ 
tion of a sinner's hopes is proved from innumenbk 
passages in the sacred Scriptures : ' He onee sufiered 
Ifor sins, the just for the unjust, that be might brin| 
us to God.'' — ^ He gave himself for us, that he aiigfa] 
redeem us from all iniquity,, and purify us unte hin- 
self, a peculiar people, zealous of good works ! ' And 
that faith in his blood is the condition of salvatioii ii 
equally plain : — ^ To him give all the prophets witneis^ 
that through his- name, whosoever believech in Jkim, 
shall receive remission of sins.' ' By grace ye an 
saved through faith.' * Christ is the end of the law 
for righteousness to every one that belie^eth.' ' 

I then endeavoured to encourage him, as a aiiieMa 
penitent, to hang upon his atonement, and ta tnut in 
bis merits, with the assurance that he would find r 
tohissonL lalsoofieredupafervent prayer f 
God of all grace, on behalf of the wretched 
soon afier which he departed. I fimcied that a 
of hope bad penetrated his mind as ho slowlj 
«</; and Alt dDCOuraged to \mY\«t«i^xV^ « 
Ariinota tlie ' kingdom of God?. 
^ amw him occaaoiiaAy dunii^ ^^ "v*^ 
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succeeding inteniew gave me firesb assuFUice of the 
genaineiiefle of his contritioii ; and that the hopes I 
had akeady entertained would be speedily realized in 
his restoration to the divine favour. But his body 
was gradually s'inking under the power of disease ; 
and it was evident that the lamp of life would soon 
be extinct 

In the afternoon of the following Sunday, when I 
had just descended from the pulpit, a person inform- 

ed me that poor D was then in d3ning circunn ■ 

stance, and wished to see me immediately. 'He 
has obtained the blessing,' said this person, * and he 
wished to tell you of it before he dies.' 

I hastened to his house, and thought I could see in 
the animated' expression of his countenance, though 
pale and sickly with the shadows of death, the most 
indubitable marks of peace and joy. 

' I sent for you,' said the dying man, ' to tell you 
how happy I feel. I have been wrestling with God 
for a sence of his pardoning love, and now I enjoy 
it My sins are all forgiven, and I am not afTraid to 
die. I feel that Jesus, whom I heard you preach last 
Sunday evening, is an all-sufficient Savior. I have 
redemption through his blood, the forgiveness of sins.. 
He is also the strength and support of my departing 
spirit O that 1 oould tell the whole world what he 
has done for me!' 

In these and similar strains of hdy triumph he 
continued to speak^ till h^ leaisk «!tdc«x»^»^ \s^Ri«v\a»- 
pillow, 
/f Jmi0stnickwithbifi«il9Vmcfmc^ %»^'«»«*^ 
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when he £u*st colled upon me as a poor dupainngftinr' 
tfofity I was equally affected, though with difierem 
feeliDgB, when I now beheld him as a hoj^ UHtotr^ 
In that heart which a few days before was a wilder- 
ness of desolation the day-spring had arisen, and 
the hope of the gospel had thrown a halo around 
his dying-bed. 

I once more commended him to God; and, having 
expressed a hope of meeting him among the redeem- 
ed of the Lord in heaven, he took my hand, which 
for several minutes he continued eagerly to grasp ; 
and, shortly after, I bade him &rewell. 

The next morning, at the hour of five, he ezchaog- 
ed a world of sin and suffering for a land of light 
and glory. His last expressions, I nnderstood, re- 
lated to his unshaken confidence in his heavenly Fath- 
er, and a joyfiil hope of eternal life, as the purchase 
of the Saviour's blood. 



MY POOR SCHOOLMASTER. 

' O dread calamity ! unmeasured wo ! 
A fiither's joy in all its pride was crush'd! 
B husband's hope were withered in their Moom ! 

HAmaiL. 

Whekevxb. 1 visit the scenes of my childhood, and 

wander among the hills and valleys which were dmr 

to me ia mf juvenile days, an indescribable aMOck- 

iron of tboughtB crowd into my mVniQu 0& tneb ao- 

caaionBy every little object has its attrw^QWD^^DftL W 



masMM. A^.-_A ^^ «««Jlni vm »' 
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^with ioteretb Tbo meadovr sprinkled^ with daisieti.; 
the bank oavered with violets; the iHxwk bubUng 
iu tfa» vale, are viewed • with impaaaioned delight 
But there is no place which ever inspired me with ao 
much enthusiasm as the Lcasowes of the late poet 
Shenstone, situated at the distance of eax miles from 
the town of Birmingham. 

In the summer of 18 — , while taking a solitary walk 
through these beautiful grouads, after an absenoe of 
several years,! met with an adventure which 1 shall ne- 
ver forget, and the recollection of which will not fiul to 
accompany my future visits to that place, with melan- 
choly interest 

It was about five o'clock in the evening when I ar- 
rived at Mucklow hill, and, being &tigued with my 
walk, I sat down on a rustic seat on the summit of 
the hill, which formerly bore this appropriate inscrip- 
tion : — 

' Divini gloria ruris.' 

From' this seat which commands a very extensive 
prospect my eye wandered with delight over the rich 
and glowing scenery which it encountered in every 
direction. Nothing can exceed the beauty of the 
landscape which is here presented to the view. As 
far as the eye can reach may be seen the misty sum- 
mits of the Welsh mountains, the ' blue-topt Wreiken' 
in Shropshire, the Clee hills, Dudley castle, and many 
other objects of magni&cence, Yr\v¥^ ist\ii vs^^s^kkkai- 
ble contrast with the farm.-YioUBea«ii<^ xvwJqr. «»>i»*^ 
which are scattered throughout liSaft vsy^^^-^^^^^^^ 
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lej. I waafi>r% tune Absorbed amid the tnunquil 
beauty of paatorial aceuery, and felt a boly cahn per- 
vade the inmost reccfBeea <^my aoul, while I involon- 
tarily eiclaimedr- 

' These are thy glorious works, Parent of good! 

Almighty ! Thine this universal frame, 

Thus wond'rous faiiv-^yself how wond'rous then.' 

It was a still and beautiful evening; the sk^ was 
cloodleas, and scarce a leaf of the woods trembled in 
the air. At this moment my ears were agreeably sa^ 
luted by the sound of the bdls of Hales Owen church. 
Their music soon lulled me into a pleasing reverie, 
and the sweet sounds seemed to harmonize with the 
tender emotions I was indulging. I thou^t of by- 
gone pleasures, 

' Of youth, of home, and that sweet time, 
When first I heard their soothing chime.' 

Having sat for a considerable time, admiring this 

inimitable scene, I leH the seat ; and passmg through 

the wicket-gate on the left, found myself in an um-* 

brageous grove, known by the name of Lofoa^a WoSk, 

An old rustic building, called the TtmpU of pan 

which had long been an object of attraction to atran- 

gers, was now become a heap of ruins. Continaing 

my walk, I arrived at the spot where stands an oma- 

jnenied oro, inscribed to the memoiy of a femalo'rel- 

acffv of Mr. Shenfftone. In irery 'iSWf^<6 f^wnxxnca^ 

^ eoaid £race the followiniS inaeiifftaov^ v— 
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*Ah,Mabia.' 

PUELLARUM BAEOAlfTISSIMA f 

Ah, Flore VFivusf atis abre^ta. 
Vale! 

HeU qUAATO MINUS EST 

czni RCLiquis yersari 

qUAM TUI 
MEMINISSE.'^ 

After remaining a few minutefl, lobaerred an aged 
man, in whoae pale countenance appeared teacea of 
grie£ He sat on a small bench, situated on the mar- 
gin of a fine piece of water. A nearer approach, and 
the interchange of a few wordi^ convinced me he was 
my old Bchodniaster, under whose care I had been 
placed for several years, ia the town of B-*— • On 
learning that I had been one of his pupils, the feel- 
ings of the old man seemed overpowered* And when 
I inquired after his son Thomas, he became exceed- 
ingly agitated. There waa ai wildness in hia looks, 
which alarmed me. 1 seated myself by hia nde, and 
endeavored to compose him* Alaa! he had drunk 
deeply of the cup of sorrow. He could no longer ati-. 
fie the ^anguish which was lacerating his heart ; the:> 
tear» fell copiously upon my hand, which he conliniied 
firm^ to grasp; then, making an effort to ezplalnJani- 
aelf, he spoke aa follows : 

< Many, many, have been the cares whidi. have 
wrung this unhappy bosoia tKn»&\\uiXw««'t^«^'^ 

B ^and which^ 1 fear, ^nJi asKisaXsto^;?^ 

kfxunk fiom whifikBB tn3re\l«c T^vasroa^ 
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< My dear Thomas, at the time you left us, was the 
hope of his fiitlier, and almost the idol of his mother. 
You must have discovered^ even at that early period, 
the uncommon vigor of his miud, and the indefatiga- 
ble zeal with which he pursued his studies. Being 
devotedly attached to the classics, be made considera- 
ble proficiency in the languages ; so that at the age of 
seventeen, he could read with facility the principal 
Latin and Greek authors. Of course, he became use- 
ful in teaching the classics ; and, eventually, I com- 
mitted that department of my school almost exclu- 
mvelv to him. 

^ilis mind was always seriously afiected with the 
importance of religion ; and he would often, in &e 
interval of school-hours, retire to his chamber for the 
holiest of purposes — reading the Scriptures, medita- 
tion, and prayer. 

*But our hopes of Thomas, which had hitherto 
been so cheering, were soon blighted ; and the sun, 
which we trusted would gild the evening of our days, 
was destined to set long before it had attained its 
meridian height ; and a night of sorrow and of gloom 
has followed his departure from this world. 

'He became acquainted with several profligate 
characters, who but too well succeeded in drawing 
him into their company, and in makmg him an ac- 
complice in their vices. I had soon reason to regret 
the consequences of a connection with his new asso- 
ciates. He gradually neglected the duties of the 
school, studiously avoided family prayer, and would 
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length a confirmed libertine. I saw the ruin that was 
impending, and in a short time had the agony of see- 
ing my apprehensions realized. 

' He had scarcely attained his twentieth year, when 
he was committed to prison for forgery. In the tav- 
ern and at the gaming-table ho had squandered away 
all tliat he possessed ; and, having no other means of 
gratifying his insatiable thirst for pleasure, he was 
driven to the dreadful expedient, for which he subse- 
quently suffered the extreme penalty of the law. I 
need not recount to you the particulars of his trial, 
nor the misery which it o-.casioncd his mother and 
myself. During this period of torturing suspense, I 
was sunk into that kind of stupor with which sudden 
and irremediable misfortune sometimes overwhelms 
the mind. Suffice it to say, he was found guilty, and 
ordered for execution. 

^ I visited him, with a heart bursting with gricfj sev- 
eral times during his incarceration in the jail ; but the 
last interview 1 had with him, which was on the night 
previous to the execution was the most affecting of 
my life. Imagination can scarcely picture the agonies 
of that dreadful night. Though more than five years 
have rolled away since that fatal period, the remem- 
brance of it is as fresh as ever, and nothing but the 
hand of death can wipe it from my recollection. We 
were alone in the gloomy cell. I gazed with wild 
confusion on my poor boy, wlio was but too sensible 
of his approaching fate. He vj«a vu^ ouV^ OroJk^ \ <>pw5» 
the hope and comfort of m^ V\$e\\i\sXTtfi^ ^\a\sRiNsiw« 
from me so yowigy and u wtoc «ac)ft wviv««fev>^'y^'« 
Id 
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liow agouizing was tlie thought ! 1 kiiclt dowu by his 
side, and essayed to pray ; but the only sounds, to 
which I could give expression were half-stifled sighs, 
accompanied by the loud and quick beatings of my 
heart. Having become a little more composed, 1 en- 
deavored to point him to Jesus, as the sinner's only 
hope, and cxiiorted him to seek by faith an interest in 
his blood. I described to him, as well as I was able, 
the willingness of Christ to save to the very uttermost 
all who come to God by him. Thomas looked tip io 
my face, as if he would hjsive spoken, but his spirits 
sunk wkhin him. At length recovering a little, he 
exclaimed, * O, my dear father, had I foUowed your 
advice, as well as that of my d^ar mother, I should 
not have been in this wretched place.' Ue burst into 
tears, and hid his face with his handkerchief. I heard 
his convulsive sobs. * Father of mercies,' I criedj 
^ have pity upon my child, and* prepare hhn for a place, 
among thy redeemed in paradise.' * Amen,' sighed 
the prostrate youth, * and Oj support rqe in ray last 
moments.' 

' Here we were interrupted by the sullen voice of 

the turnkey, who entered the ceH before I was conaci- 

008 of his approach. I knew the meaning of hia yis- 

h. The morning had already dawned, and, through 

the high gratings, had poured a streak of light Thoin- 

HS continued in a kneeling posture, and silently breath-. 

ed bis supplications to Heaven. I gazed upon him in 

the greatest aoguish ;but fancVedl ^N<r Imb counte- 

^^^nce, on a sudden, niBSUiQe a com^«^iVa\\^\x«&!Q^ 

flVG4?L He rose frQW bis kueea, wciA ^wrwA.^^ «»3b^«^ 
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my hand, exclaimed, ' M ow I can die in peace. I have 
been one of the vilest of sinners, but Christ has become 
my Savior. Through faith in his mediation, I have 
found pardon and acceptance with Crod. O Jesus! 
blessed Jesus ! to-day I shall be with thee in paradise.' 

' My heart was too ful even for tears. I knew not 
how to take my last &rewell : it was indeed a moment 
of horror. Embracing him, I whispered, * Farewell, 

my dear .' The task was too severe, and I sunk 

down in a state of insensibility. I know not how long 
I continued in this state ; but, on recovering, found 
myself in a neighboring inn, where 1 learned that the 
awful scene was over, and my poor boy an inhabi- 
tant of an eternal world. 

* With an emaciated body, and a depressed mind, I 
took one of the first staged, and returned to my dear 
wife, whom J found ill in bed. The fatigue I had un- 
dergone, added to the agonizing scene 1 had witness- 
ed, threw me into a high fever, which confined me 
to my chamber for the space of five weeks, the great- 
er part of which time I was delirious. 

^ But the misfortunes which had already befallen mo 
served but to pave the way for other calamities, which 
I was destined yet to meet For when my reason re- 
turned, and it pleased the Father of mercies to check 
my disorder, I inquired for my dear wife, and was 
informed that she had died during the preceding week 
and that her mortal remains had just been carried to 
the grave. The melandioW^ iaXa o^ Vct'^Vwsaa.^^ssAu 
the prospect of my speedy d\«&o\vi?asya^ ^XsnsSo. ^bs? 
stubborn disease gave \ier Voo rcv\xc)sv xe^^^'Q^^ 
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preheiid, preyed upon her spirits, and tended to 
undermine a constitution which was natnrally delicate. 
Nature was exhausted, and she sunk beneath the 
weight of her sorrows.' 

Here the old man bet^me so deeply affected as to 
be unable to proceed. Tears rolled down his furrowed 
cheeks; and he raised his handkerchief to his eyes, 
in a paroxysnnr of anguish. I wept too, and there was 
a solemn pause. I cast a hasty glance upon the 
surrounding objects. By this time the evening was 
far advanced ; the rich landscape was touched witli 
the mellow light of the setting sun, whose slanting 
beams played through a vista of the neighboring 
woods. 

After a silence which lasted but for the space of a 
few minutes, my aged companion resumed his nar- 
rative. 

' When I had recovered from my long afBiction, and 
had acquired strength sufficient to take a journey, I 
resolved on leaving B , and residing with a broth- 
er, whose house is not more than two miles frona this 
place. He is one of the most affectionate of brothers, 
and studies to make me comfortable. But my great- 
est consolation is religion. Had it not been for this, I 
must have sunk under ray misfortunes ; I experience 
much tranquility of mind in visiting these beautifiil 
walks, where, uninterrupted, I can meditate on the 
goodness of God, and erect an altar to his worship m 
the solitude of the groves. BuX XVict^ wc^ Tc^^cnskfiDts, 
^hen the thoughts of my boy, imd oi ra^ "^ttot ^w>Sfc^ 
^otutn upon me with all the agony oi t^<ic?\^^^w\^«A 
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excite in my breast emotions so depressing to my spir- 
its, as almost to unfit me for social intercourse. But 
my time on earth will not be long. The little strength 
which I had diminishes daily ; and my feeble body is 
becoming more and more debilitated. Praised, how- 
ever, be the name of the Lord, I have a hope beyond 
the grave ; and can look forward with the most pleas- 
ing anticipations of one day mingling with that bless- 
ed society who are employed in ascribing glory and 
honor, and power and dominion, to Him that sitteth 
upon the throne, and to the Lamb forever.' 

He thus closed his affecting narrative. The mel- 
ancholy incidents related in it came over me like a 
sable cloud ; and I turned aside to weep. 

The last rays of th§ departing sun now slept on the 
bosom of the clear lake, which lay at our feet; while 
between the dark branches of the trees was seen the 
saffron glow of the west. The old man rose from 
his seat, and was about to take his leave, when I pro- 
posed kneeling down, and uniting with him in prayer 
for the divine blessing, as probably it would be the 
last time that we should meet together on earth. Af- 
ter which, we took an affectionate farewell of each 
other ; and returned to our respective places of abode. 

The grave has since closed over his sorrows. Pas- 
sing through the neighborhood a short time since, I 
received information of his death ; and being directed 
to the spot where his mortal remains are deijoaUad^ 
stopped to shed a t^ar upon \)ftfe xovc^ ^*l 'w^ ^^^rbc 
schoohmster. 
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THE TWO ORPHANS. 

At this hour, 
This solemn hour, when silence rules tlie world. 
And wearied nature makes a general pause, 
* * * I seek the shadowy vale 
Of death. Porteus. 

There is a melancholy pleasure, to which lew ai'e 
insensible, in visiting the tombs of our departed 
friends ; and in bending over the sepidchrul stono that 
covers tlibir cold remains. On such occasions, a vari- 
ety of emotions mingle with our tears. The mind 
involuntarily reverts to seasons, now for ever fled, 
when they formed an interesting part of our social 
circles, shared in our joys, and mingled in our sor- 
rows. Then the smile of frieuctsliip gave expression 
to the countenance, and buoyancy to the spirit. But 
the heart which then beat witli affection is cold ; the 
tongue whose eloquence awakened our sympathies 
is silent ; and the eye which beamed with life and 
animation is dimmed in deatlL The hopes and fears, 
the joys and sorrows and affections, which gave im- 
pulse and energy to the living frame, are buried in 
the tomb. 

While lingering near tlieir graves, the conviction 
that our own bodies bear the seeds of corruption, and 
will shortly be laid in the dust, gives birth to many 
serious and useful reflections. The voice of Script- 
ure^ to which we have a thousand times turned a deaf 
ear, is now regarded with deep attention : * What man 
is he that liveth, and shaW wot «fe^ Oi^^jOa? ^Ot ^rcr 
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the silver cord be loosed, or the golden bowl be brok-. 
en, or the pitcher be broken at the fountain, or the 
wheel broken at the cistern : then shall the dust ro- 
turn to the earth as it was, and the spirit shall return 
unto God who gave it.' * Therefore, be ye also ready ; 
for in such an honor as ve think not, the Son of man 
Cometh.' 

It is only a personal interest in the atonement of 
Christ, secured by a living faith, and evidenced by a 
holy w^alk, that will disarm death of its sting, and 
teach us to dread 

' The grave as little as our bed.' 

To. a Christian, who is thus reconciled to God, and 
made meet to be a partaker of t)ie inheritance of the 
saints in light, the grave is but a seed-bed, where his 
mortal remains shall be deposited, till the morning of 
the resurrection ; when, at the sound of the last trum- 
pet, and the voice of the archangel, the stone shall 
be rolled away, the last enemy himself be destroyed, 
and that which was sown in weakness shall be raised 
in power. 

'In the tomb of Jesus,' says an eminent writer, 'are 
dispelled all the horrors that are to be found in the 
tomb of nature. In the tomb of nature, 1 see night 
and impenetrable darkness : in the tomb of Jesus, I 
behold light and life, tn the tomb of nature, I see 
the punishment of my sins : in the tomb of Jesus, I 
see ray sins expiated. In the grave of nature, I see 
the sad destiny of Adam and all his wretched poster- 
ity—* Dust thou art and uuto d^x^^. v?Me\\.'^w\ x^xsss^i:. 
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in the tomb of Jesus, my soul breaks forth in theso 
joyful accents of j)raise and triumph ; * O death where 
is thy sting ?. O grave, where is thy victory ? The 
sting of death is sin, and the strength of sin is the 
law ; but thanks be to God, which giveth us the vic- 
tory, through our Lord Jesus Christ' 

At the close of a beautiful day, in the blooming 
season of spring, I was returning from a little village 
in the north of England, where I had been exhorting 
a few of its rustic inhabitants to ' seek the Lord while 
he may be found.' I was accompanied by an intimate 
friend, who, on several former occa^ons, had jour- 
neyed with me to the same place. After crossing a 
few fields, the path we had taken led us to the church- 
yard, which was pleasantly situated on a small emi- 
nence. The purple glow of sun-set was yet linger- 
ing in the west as we entered the little cemetery ; 
and the landscape, upon which I had been for some 
time gazing, was gradually fading from my view.-^ 
Bu't the full-orbed moon 

' Uu veil'd her ])ecrless light, 
And o'er the dark, her silver mantle threw.' 

The evening was truly delightful ; the gentle breeze 
had sighed itself to rest ; scarce a leaf trembled in the 
adjacent woods. The nightingale, ' sweet poet of the 
grove,' had already commenced her evening song ; 
and, as I listened to the lengthened notes, pealing on 
the ear of night, a soothing influence came over mj 
Bp'mts, refreshing as the fallen dew upon the thinrij 
earth. 
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* This is the hour,' I observed to my frieod, * which, 
of all others, is the most favorable for serious medi- 
tation ; and it is in the midst of scenes like those we 
are now visiting, 

* Where heaves the turf in many a mouldering heap,' 

that the mutability of human grandeur, and of what- 
ever pertains to this unceitain life, must forcibly 
strike an observing mind. From every sepulchre, 
the language of admonition is addressed to the chil- 
dren of men : 

* Princes, this clay niTist be your bed. 

In spite of all your towers ; 
The tall, the wise, the reverend head. 

Must lie as low as ours.' 

* I never enter this church-yard,' said he, * without 
thinking of one whose character I have been accus- 
tomed to venerate, and whose pious memory is still 
cherished with the warmest affection. This is the 
stone,' he continued, as he led mc to the sacred spot, 
* which covers all that remains of Mr. B .' 

* You were well acquainted with him, then,' I re- 
marked. 

*Ye8, and all who 'knew him could not but love 
him. Influenced in all his proceedings by the prin- 
ciples of true religion, his life appeared uniformly 
blameless ; and in his humble sphere he endeavored 
td imitate the example of his Divine Master, going 
about doing good, both to the souls and bodies of 
men. When he di^jd, the poor lost a liberal friend, 
and the church of God one of its brightest <^\:v^- 

On 



89 



RECOLLECTIOxVS OF A MINISTEIU 



ments. On owr way home I will relate to you <^;j- 
circumstance of this excellent man, which can-^o 
fail to excite your admiration for his character.' 

We now left the little church-yard; and my fiiend 
gave me the following aJSecting relation : 

Mr. B was one evening seated at his supper 

table, when a person delivered to him a message 
which he had brought from a poor man in the neigh- 
borhood, who was supposed to be on the point of 
death ; requestmg that he would call upon him with- 
out delay. Notwithstanding the darkness of the 
night, and the inclemency of the weather, Mr. B. 
was soon at the bedside of the dying man, whom he 
recognized as a member of the religious society, to 
which he himself was united.. 

The poor man, addressing himself to. Mr. B , 

in a feeble tone of voice, and. with considerable men- 
tal emotion, said, * I hope you will pardon the liberty 
1 have taken in sending for you in such haste. But 
as I am fast verging toward an eternal world, I wish- 
ed to request a favor, which I know you will not re- 
fuse ; and which is the last that I can possibly make 
befoxe my spirit enters into rest For several yean I 
have enjoyed a Scriptural assurance of my acceptance 
with God, through the merits of Christ ; and though 
I have been the subject of much personal affliction, 
and have had to contend, with many domestic trials 
yet I have been mercifully preserved from a murmur- 
ing spirit I now feel that the hand of death is upon 
me; but tlie same compassionate Being who hw 
supported me in all my trouWVea ifi vnxVi hm in tbn 
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cioaing scene of life. I know that my Redeemer 

r 

liveth; and am assured that when my heart and 
flesh shall fail, he will be tlie strength of my heart, 
and my portion for ever.' 

He attempted to raise himself in the bed, but was 
unable. Mr. B kindly assisted him. 

^ Look here,' said he, exliibiting a Bible, which he 
had taken from under his pillow, ' this is the book 
from which I have received my greatest consolation. 
Here it is written, * There remaineth a rest to tl)e 
people of God.' I am about to enter into that rest.«— 
When I am gone — ^ 

Here he paused, being overpowered by the intensi- 
ty of his feeling. Recovering a little, he thus pro- 
ceeded: — y ;- 

* When I am gone, think of my poor chilci^9n... I 
have two sons, two helpless boys, the one being only 
five years old, and the other seven. They have been"^ 
mMerless for the last two years ; and, perhaps, before 
another morning shall dawn upon the world, they 
will befatherksa too. O, be kuid to the dear orphans 
when I am laid low in the dust.' 

He now sunk, exhausted, on the pillow ; and the 
tears streamed down his pale and furrowed cheeks. 

* 1 will be a fatlier to them,' said Mr. B , * I 

will bring thenrinp as my own children; and will pay 
a special attention to their spiritual interests.' 

'And may the great Head of the church reward 
you for your kindness ! ' said the dying saint, whose 
countenance in a moment assumed an expression of 
^fwiteftd delight * 1 thank. \Sm«,^c8«^\^1 ^^^m«\ 
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continued, 'for this additional proof of thy goodness 
to ^n unworthy creature. Now all my anxieties are 
removed ; and I am looking for the mercy of our 
Lord Jesus Christ, unto eternal life. Come, Lord 
Jesus ! Why tarry the wheels of thy chariot ? Why 
is thy chariot so long in coming ? Come, Lord Jesus ! 
Come quickly.' 

Within the space of an hour, he exchanged naor- 
tality for life. .'Precious in the sight of the Lord is 
the death of his saints.' 

Mr. B was faithful in the performance of his 

promise. He took the little orphans to his own 
house, and, with the affection of a father^ attended to 
their wants. At a proper age, he gave them trades 
of theii; own choice. Nor was he less attentive to 
their spiritual welfare. He availed himself of evei^' 
opportunity of instilling into their minds tiie princi- 
ples of evangelical truth. He often prayed with 
them in his own chamher, and always took them 
with him to the house of God. His example, too, 
while it secured their respect and admiration, inspired 
them witli a love of holiness. The result was, that 
both were induced to seek the enjoyment of personal 
religion : and they subsequently walked in newnefls 
of life. 

The younger, whose constitutieii was natuhdly 
delicate, was attacked by a violent fever, which ter- 
minated his life at the age of seventeen. He died 
with a hope full of immortality. 

The next year Mr. B— followed him to the grave. 
His death waa triumphant, as Vua \i!fe Via.^>aeKii Vdb^ \ 
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and now his happy spirit is among the number of the 
redeemed in the paradise of God. 

< Sure the last end 
Of the good man is peace ! How calm his exit ! 
Night-dews fall not more gently on the ground, 
Nor wearied, worn-out winds expire so soft.' 

The esteem in which his character was held, and 
the affection with which his memory was cherished, 
were evinced by the vast concourse of people, of all 
classes, who assembled at the funeral ; and by the 
tears which were shed when the coffin was lowered 
into the grave. 

The occasion was one of unusual solemnity. Nev- 
er shall I forget it When the impressive burial ser- 
vice had been read by the officiating minister, that 
beautiful hymn, commencing 

' Why do we mourn departing friends, 

was sung by the deeply affiscted multitude, as they 
stood around the open vault I listened with min- 
gled feelings of pleasure and awe, till the hymn was 
concluded, and the solemn strain gradually died aWay. 
The spectators then dispersed, and the earth soon 
closed upon one of the best of men. 

< And whatH^i^came of the elder orphan ? ' I in- 
quired. 

* He is still living,' said my friend, ^ and is much 
respected by the whole neighbourhood. For several 
years he has sustained the office of a local t^ce^jcVN^^^'c % 
und in that capacity he ba8\»eTi\jo^x>sRSs^'w^^ 
ceptable. 
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A few (lays subsequent to this conversatioD, I had 
an opportunity myself of seeing the young maii) 
and of healing, from his own lips, the several par*- 
ticulars which I have here recorded. I found him to 
be a person of considerable mental endowments, 
^\'hich, amid a variety of disadvantages, he had not 
neglected to improve. His disposition was docile, 
and his manners pleasing, without affectation. I be- 
came at once prepossessed in his &vour ; and felt as- 
sured that he was worthy of the high esteem in which 
he was held by his neighbours. 

May his life be crowded with many blessings ! 
And may he go down to the grave, in a ' full old age, 
like as a shock of corn cometh in, in his season.' 



CIUIISTS LOVE FOR HIS CHURCH. 



* I will never leave thee, I unU neverforsake thee,^ 



Au ! weep not, Zion's daughter ! those tears become 

not thee, 
Though foes may lead thee captive, my hand shall 

set thee free; 
The clouds that now hang o'er thee shall quickly pass 

away. 
And heaven's bright sunshine light thee to realms of 

endless day. 
See^st thou yon tender mother, on whose unwearied 
breast 



i 



Her ej;e with kindnesa beamiag, her bosom's ani- 

Dednre what strong affection a mother's lieott win 

be»r. 
And thiob'st thou tbat fond mother, now lill'd with 

soft alarms, 
Can e'er forget her darling that nurstles in her arms ? 
O yes, she may forsake him, she may mjfaithfiil prove, 
Acid hatred in her bosam usurp the place of love ! 
Yet will not I forgetthee, whatever ills betide, — 
Here come and find a refuge within my open'd side. 
In Bicknesa, by thy pillow tbySariour'eloving breast; 
In dangers and temptations ITU hush thy fears to rest. 
Though long the tempest rages, though fien^e 'the 

night-wind biowe, 
My voice is in the thunder, my tace the lighthing 

shows; 
And whenthe storm isoyer, andlife's dim lamp ex- 

Itfy presence shall conduct thee to dwell witii ange! 

clioirs.. 
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